This page is missing from the print copy used for digitization. 
A replacement will be provided as soon as it becomes available. 


This page is missing from the print copy used for digitization. 
A replacement will be provided as soon as it becomes available. 


Lonpon, NovEMBER 17, 1913 


By Inland Parcel Post, 1s. 4d.; Canada, 1s. 2d.; Elsewhere Abroad, 1s. 6d. 


CHRISTMAS 


THE 


fi 
i 
J 
Es 
et 
Es 


‘ob 
Ss 
= 
2) 
© 
is] 
fe) 
) 
iS 
io] 
Ay 


London, November 17, 1913. 


No. 646A. 


Vol. L. 


Leena enter e so } 
WAS 


co 
pietmieetiem ds rae aa Loess etek cade ee 


Sas PaaS tags ML ORE ores cece reas 


nee 
4 i mea 


74 \ Stra Veena: PAE TETE USN EE RN RAEN 
Ke sf SM NEST 
pees 


Ao ESP tae Ae 
inet an a aD ae aD ale Ad ih ee re Gena) | Se on Ye bat 


everett 


= 


meth f apace 


fee 


"7EALTH!. 


"7ERE’S 


alf the illness about 


lar in their ‘abits”’ 


if people was more reg 


Mrs. Green, 


’ 


tebe: 


There wouldn’ 


“e 


THE TATLER 


Christ 


[No. 646a, NoveMBER 17, 1913 


In wishing all TATLER readers the happiest of Christmases. and the best o’ luck for the 


forthcoming ycar of grace, 1914, the Editor 


desires to call attention to the following 


communication which was addressed to him—unstamped—a short time ago. He hopes that 
the reflections contained therein, although bearing the hall mark of a@ disordered brain, may yet 


be of some interest during the festive season. 


He need hardly add that the photographs 


referred to do not appear in these pages. 


LONDON, 1913. 
EAR MR. EDITOR,—I wonder whether you'll be 
D pleased at receiving this communication or the re- 
verse. Mymain object in sending it—I have dispensed 
with the formality of- affixing a stamp—is to explain 
the two photographs which accompany it. If you examine 
them closely you will observe they bear a remarkable resem- 
blance to one another. In fact, they are an attempt to reproduce 
the facial curiosities of your humble servant. I have called 
them “A Christmas Study: Before and After,’ but you are 
sure to confuse which is “ before” and which is “after.” In 
“before” you see me 
wanly despondent and 
generally fed up with life ; 
in ‘after’? I’m all smiles 
and fed up with some- 
thing else. Now that’s 
hardly what you'd expect, 
is it? They were taken 
last year on December 24 
and 27 respectively, and 
you must let me explain 
the moral of this little 
picture story. Of course 
I. should be immensely 
pleased to see them in 
your Christmas Number, 
for which I imagine I shall 
have to plank down a 
shilling on the bookstall. 
Don’t bother about put- 
ting them on the front 
page; one of those half- 
pages at the end will do. 
Just pop them in with the 
advertisements, and, by 
the way, you can keep 
the originals for yourself 
afterwards. [They have 

been destroyed.—Ep.| 


* * 


omehow or other I’m 
afraid I haven't ex- 


feeling hungry don’t, I implore you, eat them, They’re all right 
for robins but editors die at once, so better try the soap, or if 
that doesn’t agree with you we have a very nice line in loofahs. 
The important thing anyway is this. Both of us saw Brown’s 
sketch. You refused it—how coldly I’ve already told you— 
while I bought it. (I shan’t tell you what I paid for it, but it 
was well worth it. and all his own work.) This raises an in- 
teresting question. Which of us is the better judge of art ? 
I think we might meet one day and talk the matter over. It 
won’t cost you much because I like a light lunch, and champagne 
makes me sleepy. * * 
I daresay you are won- 
dering why I men- 
tioned the drawing at all. 
It’s like this. I started 
last year a society called 
the S.P.M.C. — which 
means the Society for Pro- 
moting Medizval Christ- 
mases—and our friend 
Brown is one of our 
strongest supporters. I 
feel as secretary, trea- 
surer, and keeper of the 
archives it’s my bounden 
duty to address you on 
the subject of the festive 
season, especially as your 
Christmas Number is 
being awaited at this 
moment by an impatient 
public. Let me say at 
once that, should you fall 
in with the aims of the 
society, of which you may 
remember I am secretary, 
treasurer, and keeper of 
the archives, ] should be 
happy to enrol you a 
member. I enclose an 
application card, so please 
state in a clear hand 
address, if any, and some- 
one else’s telephone num- 
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plained everything yet. I 
ought to have started off 
by telling you that a 
friend of mine sent you 
a little drawing of Father 
Christmas which he called 


ber. This will facilitate 
matters when I want to 
ring you up and ask for 
your — subscription of 
5s. 6d.—i.c., 5s. for the 
society and 6d. to cover 


“ The Saving ‘Claus’” 


rather neat I thought — 
and that he was most 


time and expenses of the 
S., T.; and K. of the A. 


I should like to give you 


dreadfully cut up when 


a rough idea of the new 


it came back accom- 
panied by a cold and 
unsympathetic message 
of rejection. Didn’t you 
really like it? Anyhow 
I hate this formal method 
of doing things. Why not have written in a friendly way, 
“Dear Old Sport,—Nothing doing with your pen-and-inker. 
Much better stick to fretwork,” or something of that sort ? 
So much nicer than just presenting your compliments and 
regretting. Having got this grumble off my chest—I really 
admire that fellow Brown's work—I should have pointed out 
that I have just bought the drawing myself. I’ve been trying 
to find something cheap and cheerful for the bathroom for 
years, and it’s the very thing I want. I think I shall put it 
close by the geyser, and just supposing you happened to drop 
in for a bath at my place on Christmas Day I shouldn’t be 
surprised if you found a bit of holly stuck behind the frame. 
If you do look in, please don’t pull the berries off, and if you're 


movement and then you'll 
understand why I sent the 
photographs in which the 
beneficial effects of Christ- 
mas are so clearly seen. 
* * 
good many people regard Christmas as a season only note- 
worthy for the alarming frequency with which it occurs. 
To the cynic it is merely an occasion for a wholesale display of 
béte noir de luxe, Bonhomie with a capital B. Now, of course, 
that’s all wrong. Bonhomie is an excellent thing, and at Christ- 
mas it is—or will be by the time the S.P.M.C. gets going—abso- 
lutely indispensable. So many folks find the strain of setting a 
good example and “ making things go” too much for them. 
They don’t mind being rolled up in the hearthrug to amuse the 
children and jumped upon heavily and frequently on December 
25, but on the 27th a thousand times no! Perish the sug- 
gestion! The games they played, the jokes they made, the 
crackers they pulled with their juniors, seem but the aftermath 
(Continued on p. 4) 
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“Did you get in last night without your wife hearing you, old man?” 
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REMINISCENT. By Dudley Tennant. 


“AH! CHRISTMAS WAS CHRISTMAS IN MY YOUNG DAYS” 
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CHRISTMAS LETTER—continued. 


of a day wasted in buffoonery of a particularly asinine kind. 
They have a headache, they are sick of cold turkey, and have 
smoked the cigarettes and read the new novel which some well- 
meaning friend has thought it his duty to give them. They are 
in a word “‘ Christmassy,” and you, Mr. Editor, will be the first 
to agree that the symptoms of the Christmassy one are positively 
heartbreaking. The most distressing thing about the whole 
miserable business is that we do the same thing year after year 
with unfailing regularity. We may confront the festive season 
brimful of good resolutions, the memories of yesteryear still 
vividly before us, and yet we fail. As a race we have been 
accused of taking our pleasures sadly, and as far as Christmas 
is concerned the majority of us must plead guilty. For as a 
general rule we succeed in making a bore out of what should be 
a boon and a blessing. We can’t help it; we’re just the victims 
of precedent. 
* * * 


“The whole secret lies in the art of combining the maximum 

of folly with the minimum of food. Christmas is invariably 
good for trade but hardly 
ever for the digestion. 
There’s no getting away 
from the fact, we eat too 
much. Just think of the 
effect on the Londoner, 
who is a sedentary soul as 
a rule with a _ tendency 
to become unpleasantly 
liverish. No wonder Christ- 
mas doesn’t agree with him, 
for he is confronted by a 
surfeit of plum pudding and 
preserved fruit which he 
feels it his duty to con- 
sume, and does so, with 
melancholy results. 
“* Christmas comes but once 
a year,” he remarks chcer- 
fully, reaching out for the 
port and selecting his fourth 
Carlsbad plum. Of course 
he overdoes it; the require- 
ments of good fellowship 
see to that, and he forgets 
that to be good fellows 
most of us must occasionally 
eat and drink more than is 
good for us. And very soon 
he becomes unbearable to 
himself and everybody else. 
The light-hearted joys of 
Christmas are forgotten in 
the gloomy reaction of dys- 
peptic despair. i 

* * * 


S 


o that is one of the 
reasons why Christ- 

mas is a failure for many 
of us and a £asco for most. 
In this case the remedy lies 
in our own hands, and this 
is where the S.P.M.C. 
comes in. But there is 
another difficulty in the 
way to success. Has it 
ever struck you that there 
is something radically wrong 
with our twentieth-centtiry Christmas? Well, there is, because 
nowadays it has to be boomed like a new safety razor. Santa 
Claus has got a sort of publicity department all his own. We 
can't go anywhere without being confronted by posters telling us 
where to go for cur Christmas holidays and where to get our 
Christmas presents. (‘ What about that fountain pen for Uncle 
Noel?”’) You know the sort of thing. In the good old days 
you could wake up on December 25 and suddenly remember 
where you were, if you see what I mean. “ By Jove!” you said, 
“it’s Christmas Day! let’s be up and doing’’; and you were and 
did. Then you pulled up the blind and found the jolly old snow 
lying everywhere inches deep. On the window sill a robin 
chirped his greeting and in the street a group of children sang 
“Good King Wenceslas” in three different keys at the same 
time. Feeling a bit confused by this sudden panorama of 
happiness you gave a piece of cake to the children and half-a- 
crown—intended for the postman—to the robin. And there 
you were with everything as it should be. But you can’t do 


The Christmas Present (plaintively): Here, hang it all, I wish they’d 
wake up! 


that sort of thing now.” There’s no earthly chance of experienc- 
ing such spontaneous jote de vivre in these commercial days. 
Ever since the Christmas numbers began to appear in Novem- 
ber—I do wish they didn't come out together like that; it would 
be so nice to wake up on Christmas morning and find them 
all in your stocking—you have been ceaselessly reminded that 
Christmas is getting near, and the result is that you're sick to 
death of it weeks before it arrives, just like a musical comedy 
boomed in advance. 


* * * 


hope by now you have grasped what I’m driving at when 

I say there is something wrong with Christmas, which is 
bound to be one of those institutions that are inclined to 
deteriorate as time goes on. It’s all sucha business nowadays 
and so little of a real pleasure. Christmas cards, tips to the 
man who calls for the empties, unsuitable presents to all and 
sundry, and so on. Just think of the good old days when there 
were no shops, no Christmas cards, and when your own private 
retainer dealt with the empties; and none of your “ Bubble- 
and-Squeak’s”’ soda water 
but great honest butts of 
malmsey. 


* * * 


A™ so, Mr. Editor, I 
come to the S.P.M.C., 
which guarantees its mem- 
bers the ideal Christmas. 
This year I’ve arranged 
quite a brilliant affair for 
the 25th. Weshall all meet 
for a jolly little dinner, with 
the simplest of fare, no tips 
to the waiters (retainers I 
mean), no second helpings, 
a quantum—no more—of 
old ale—corkage will ke 
charged on malmsey—and 
lots of holly round the pic- 
tures. Then pipes — no 
cigars—and one or two 
pastimes, homely and in 
N season, such as_ slapping 
N the Yule log and scram- 
bling for the baron of beef. 
“Not to mention a little 
carol-singing — books sup- 
plied—and a few chaste 
salutes under the mistletoe 
bough—5s. extra. _By the 
way, did I tell you ladies 
were admitted? Well, they 
are. What could be better ? 
The real old medizval 
Christmas, only, of course, 
without any kicking over 
the traces or dipping too 
deep into the wassail bowl. 
We should have sawdust 
on the floor just to identify 
the few black sheep who 
had strayed perforce under 
the table. Just think of it! 
Everybody would be as 
cheery on the 27th as on 
Christmas Day, and when 
we went back to our office 
: stools after the holidays 
there would be none of the dreadful after effects so injurious 
to the office boy’s peace of mind and the ribs of the waste- 
paper basket. Now perhaps you will realise that something is 
really wrong with our so-called festive season, and when you 
recall your way of spending former Christmases you will exclaim 
I daresay as I did, c'est magnifique, mais ce n'est pas la Ncél. 
* % * 


ey | 
Nis | 
Why | 


Drawn by H. H. Playford 


A™4 now, friend the Editor, what have you to say? Are you 
in favour of the scheme, and would it appeal, think you, 

to your readers? If so, kindly signify in the usual manner by 
sending along that 5s. 6d. And, by the way, if you should 
happen to drop in for a bath at my place on Christmas Day, 
look out for that bit of holly near the geyser.— Yours most truly, 
A LOVER OF CHRISTMAS. 

P.S.—I forgot to wish you the compliments of the season. 

P.P.S.—As treasurer, secretary, and—— [We have had quite 
enough of this.—Ep.] 
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was about the last of the stragglers. The man who was 

waiting to close the big glass doors looked as if he’d like 

to shove me—hard. I quickened my footsteps; his im- 
patient eyes were so very threatening. The door clanged em- 
phatically behind me. Poor man, it was a shame to keep him 
from his own Christmas preparations just because we lazy 
animals of the leisured class put off sundry shoppings to the last 
moment. 

It was drizzling with rain ard a little foggy outside; in short, 
proper modern Christmas-Eve weather. There were no taxis, 
so I just hung around in the shelter of the door and waited till 
one should deign to pass. 

The lights in the shop behind me winked themselves out, the 
crowd melted away with Christmas eagerness to get home. 
It was pretty darkish on the carrefour, but a red-gold blaze in 
the distance behind the Opera House showed that on the Grand 
Boulevards the toy booths along the kerb were making a brave 
Christmas-Eve show. 

Suddenly I heard a whistle behind me. 

There was an imperative note about it; in fact, I imme- 
diately had the uncomfortable sensation that I was _ being 
whistled “at.” Twice—thrice it was repeated, but I stared 
steadily ahead at the slithery road, the tram lines gleaming 
silver bright in the wet, then I actually felt a tug at my coat and 
a small voice shouted, ‘ Hi, you!” 

Never having been called “ Hi, you,” before I felt annoyed 
and turned abruptly, determined to make it clear to the rude 
person guilty of the offence that the first tine would be the last. 

Somehow or other when I found myself face to face with my 
“Hi, you-er,” my desire to be nasty vanished. 

The owner of the voice was a small creature in a night shirt. 

He—I daresay it was a “ he,” judging by its impertinence— 
was what one might gushingly call “rather sweet”? with jumpy 
yellow curls and dark eyes, he had a button of a 
nose, a Greuze mouth, and was altogether of most _ Bee 
engaging Christmas-card-angel chubbiness. 

“Do hurry,” he remarked with an 
upward grin, “the Young Boss 
must have someone to 
help him, and as 
you’re here you 
might as well do it.” 

“Do what?” I 
inquired as I 
followed him 
back into the 
shop. I fear 
I have no 
adequate ex- 


| WAS coming out of the Galeries Lafayette, and.I think I 


planation to offer as to why 
I did follow him so meekly ; 
I can but state the incomprehensible fact. 

“Deliver the goods, young woman. But, I say, your 
hair’s awfully carrotty. Are you sure you’re quite respectable ? 
The Old Boss might get to hear about it, you know.” 

The audacity of the creature took my breath away. When I 
had recovered it and victoriously wrestled with a desire to box 
his angel ears I assured him that I was as respectable as 
the average bachelor girl in this era of unpetticoated—though 
still skirted—feminity. 

It satisfied him, and he thereupon crowded me into one of 
the many lifts that shoot you up to the roof of the building 
almost as fast as the express elevators in that city of spit and 
splendour named New York. He manipulated the levers with 
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Priscilla—from Paris. 


ease for all that he was the size of a three-year-old patent-food- 
fed baby, conversing all the while. 

‘“There’s an extra big rush on this year; shouldn’t be sur- 
prised if the Young Boss was late after all. Old Boss said he 
would be.” 

My lips and eyebrows curved into several marks of in- 
terrogation. 

“St. A. Claus, senior and junior, of course,” explained the 
infant as he stopped the elevator with a jerk and hustled me 
out towards the door that leads to the flat roof where so many 
weary, footsore shoppers tea on summer afternoons and soothe 
their nerves in contemplation of the finest sea of chimneys that 
ever was. “ You see theold’un will stick to that ancient reindeer 
sledge of his and he has to start early, but the Young Boss has 
a Morane that’s a corker. Step lively there, please.” 

I stifled my gasp and “ stepped lively.” 

_The Christmas-card angel went on to explain that of late 
St. A. Claus, sen., has begun to feel the weight of his years— 
it’s the unbelief of the present generation that makes him feel 
he’s behind the times—so nowadays he only attends, person- 
ally, to the little children who still believe and try to lie awake 
on Christmas Eve listening for the tinkle of his sledge bells in 
the overhead distance, 

Of course one has to be so desperately good and believing 
to earn the right to really see Santa Claus that perhaps, after 
all, it’s no wonder that many children give it up asa bad job 
and, to console themselves, say, “I don’t believe in Santa 
Claus”; really and truly it’s a case of sour grapes. Personally 
I have always thought Santa Claus might be true. It’s as easy 
to believe in nice things, such as fairies and long-lost millionaire 
uncles from America, as not. 

I was sorry that St. A. Claus, sen., had gone when we 
reached the roof—probably I didn’t deserve to see him—but 
St. A. Claus, jun., turned out to be a most personable young 
man. He has his father’s kindly blue eyes, but unlike his 
worthy parent he is clean-shaven and his fair curly-if- 
left-alone hair is tortured flatly black in the approved 
sea-lion manner. 

It was rather a pity that his coat was 
made of bright crimson velvet with 
ermine storm collar and cuffs, but 
he apologised for it charmingly. 
* Atrocious bad taste I know, 
my dear young lady, but I 
mustn’t ride roughshod over 
all the traditions at once on 
thisaeroplane. Passe encore, 
but I fear it will 
take another 
thousand years at 


se. least before I can 
wear a plain tweed 
coat.” He explained my duties to 
me. They were very simple. Merely 
to sit in the Morane behind him and see 
that the distributing chute for the presents acted properly as we 
sailed over the chimneys St. A. Claus, sen., had left to his care. 
Never having flown before I was rather scared for the first 
few minutes at the way the city streaked past underneath. I 
struggled to retain both my hat and my breath. I lost both 
and only succeeded in getting back one. The first time I really 
sat up and took notice was when we flew over the Abbaye de 
Théléme and a bunch of immaculate tango-dancing youths 
popped down the chute. I guess the réveillon was waxing fast 
and furious chez Albert, and the wallflowers and the silly girls 
(Continued on p. xxxiv) 
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A CHARMING STUDY OF MISS JULIA JAMES 
By the great French etcher, Helleu 
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HATS OFF TO YOU, MISS TANGO !—ALL 
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THE SCISSORS OR CROSS-OVER STEP ANOTHER POSITION IN THE CROSS-OVER STEP 


LONDON’S LATEST LOVE, LITTLE MISS TANGO, WHO HAS SET EVERYBODY TALKING 


“You made me tango; I didn’t want to do it, I didn’t want to do it!’’ That is what a good many of us are humming to the refrain of a certain ragtime 
air that is now bringing the barrel organs big business. This Miss Tango is an enterprising young lady, for she has turned most of our notions of ballroom 
dancing upside down, and Londoners at any rate are preparing to take a fond farewell of the boston and one-step. She is difficult to comprehend, for her 
steps are legion and require no little grace of movement and nicety of balance. This amazing young lady—no one quite knows whether she came from the 
Argentine, Brazil, or Peru—-is being entertained at tea and supper in quite a number of big private hcuses and in certainly all the recherché restaurants in 
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LONDON IS AT YOUR TWINALING FEET 


Steps from the Maxixe, a Half-sister to the Tango. 


o . ~ EEE ote: : < =a 
4 | eG 
i H Hl 
| ly i 
H H 
i 
7] 
i 
i 
| af Hl 
| | ig fy 
i ! 
oa | 
He 
af 
a 
| af 
f t 
i 
4 
i 
iy 
B = i aaa 
HALF “WALK” AND HALF “SWAY ” THE ‘“‘KICK-UP” STEP 
TT ea = re APE CSA Pok nee REPRE ANION ORES SESS | Dae TST ARES mre He 3" ox c ne ae RT BT | 
fT | 3 7a 
| ; ie H ‘ , | 
4) 
i| 
i ii 
ft r 
{ i 
i 
i 
F 
fe 
f 
i 
ii 
i 
' 
i | 
4 | 
: 
i | 
i 
aI | 
| 
q | 
Eins sail uppers cn 
Foulsham & Banjield 
NOT SO EASY AS IT LOOKS THE FALLING STEP 


PICTURES OF THE TANGO AND MAXIXE AS DANCED BY MARQUIS AND CLAYTON 


town. At first the critics were either scornful or shocked. They condemned Miss Tango either as a dismal failure or as a brazen hussy. ‘* You'll never 
catch on over here,’” they said. And then she came and tried, with the result that every music-hall and restaurant opened their doors to her and asked for 
more. ‘‘Heavens!’’ exclaimed the grousing brigade, ‘‘this is outrageous. Think of the example to youth. Indecent isn’t the word for it.’’ However, 
these grumbles as everybody knows by now are quite groundless, for the tango is one of the most graceful of modern dances. It is extremely difficult 
to dance well, and as for the suggestioa of ‘‘naughtiness’’ Mrs. Grundy has really no need to concern herself on behalf of its devotees. 
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And Some Notes on the 
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MISS ETHEL LEVEY 


Who is perhaps the most famous revue artist on the stage. Her dramatic 

powers, her mimicry, and her electrical dancing are all marvellous and 

have been in a large measure responsible for the continued success of 
“Hullo, Ragtime!’’ at the Hippodrome 


Io 


A Disappointing Year. 


N unprofitable year. A year of theatrical failures. 
A year of financial losses, dramatic futility. Not 
a single play of any great outstanding merit, 
with perhaps the exception of Mr. Arnold 
Bennett's Great Adventure—a far inferior play, by the 
way, to Milestones. Merely a succession of farces, 
American melodrama, and commonplace matrimonial 
imbroglios. Even the successes of the year, and alas! 
they are so few, make the serious-minded player blush. 
The failures—and how many they have been !—make him 
rub his eyes and wonder. Who chooses them? Why 
were they produced? What possible chance had any of 
them to succeed? These are the questions the earnest 
playgoer has been asking himself while passing in mental 
review the dreary waste of theatrical productions in the 
year 1913. It has been a year when the drama seems 
to have been beating time, its head a trifle below even 
its usual level. It has been a year when more money has 
been lost in vain efforts to attract popular fancy than 
ever before. Yet both in America and England theatrical 
business reached a deplorably low ebb, so low, indeed, 
that theatrical managers have begun to portion out blame. 
This is usually the last resort of those whose judgment 
has gone astray. Of course the cinematograph and the 
music-hall shared between them the evil influences which 
brought this unhappy state of things about. But the real 
truth of the matter is that these cheaper forms of enter- 
tainment give so much better value for the money than 
the average theatre. Who, for example, would grudge a 
shilling for two-hours’ entertainment when the only other 
alternative is a feeble comedy in four acts played by six 
or fewer people? Deny it as people will, too, it is value 
for money which decides most things—value either in 
splendour, interest, or amusement. Who—TI speak of the 
average man—is going to take the trouble to change his 
clothes, dine in town, and pay half-a-guinea for something 
not particularly interesting, not very amusing, and not the 
least bit like real life, when for half that sum he can have 
a comfortable seat ina music-hall and be certain of finding 
all these qualities at least once during the evening ? 
* * * 
The Failures. 
“Lhe only promising feature of the past year of disaster 
has been the fact that most of the failures were of 
a far finer dramatic value—I don’t mean, of course, as 
failures, but as plays—than any previous year. The 
average production was distinctly high. It was only that 
most of them were too average. The Chaperon at the 
Strand, for example, was quite a good farce after a some- 
what original pattern; so, too, was The Cure, a comedy 
by Mr. Stanley Houghton, which certainly ought to have 
run longer than the four nights which were its life. The 
Scarlet Band at the Comedy was equally as interesting 
and exciting as, for example, Get-Rich-Quick Walling- 
ford, though its existence was of the shortest. Perhaps 
the latter piece owed a great deal of its success to Mr. Hale 
Hamilton, an American comedian who immediately “ made 
good”’ with the ladies on this side of the herring pond. 
Then Cap and Bells at the Little Theatre, where Miss 
Ethel Warwick produced it, had great cleverness and a 
certain charm, and with Vanity, The Gilded Pill, 
Yours, The Faun, The Tide, Billy's Fortune, and Sir 
George Alexander’s sumptuous production of Turandot 
deserved a far better fate than the public gave it. Of 
course Proud Maisie and Her Side of the House and 
The Cardinal’s Romance had not the stuff in them of 
which successes are made, nor would Mr. Somerset 
Maugham’s disappointing version of Moliére’s famous 
play, The Perfect Gentleman, have gone far without 
the attraction of Strauss’s Ariadne in Naxos to bear it 
company. Nor did any of these failures make any artist’s 
reputation asis often the case even witha bad play. They 
left things just as they were. Theatrically they might 
never have been. 
* a * 
The Year’s Successes. 
ven the successes of the year are disappointing. Not 
one is a play of startling merit. Perhaps the most 
gratifying was the success of Typhoon, which survived 
in triumph through a somewhat dull beginning and a 
migration to at least five different theatres. Moreover, 
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Dramatic Successes of the Year. 


it provided Mr. Lawrence Irving with the big “hit” of 
his career. His Japanese minister in Paris was quite 
the finest thing he has ever done and one of the most 
noteworthy in latter-day theatrical annals. Within the 
Law, though purely an American-manufactured play, is 
an excellent specimen of its not very exalted kind and 
contains opportunities for some fine acting, of which Miss 
Edyth Goodall and Miss Mabel Russell make the most. 
These two young actresses make a big success in it. 
Ever since Miss Goodall played in Hindle Wakes she 
has shown herself to be a young actress of extraordinary 
promise. This promise Within the Law permits her to 
fulfil, and though perhaps she makes the social rebel 
resemble too greatly a virtuous governess with a “ message,”’ 
her acting is remarkably powerful, sincere, and impressive. 
As for Miss Mabel Russell, her success is one of high 
spirits and personal charm, and again proves what an 
admirable recruiting ground the musical-comedy’stage can 
be for the more ambitious drama. The Yellow Jacket, 
too, was one of the moderate successes of the year. This 
was the more extraordinary in that the play had all those 
qualities which are not generally popular in England— 
strangeness, exotic charm, and absolute novelty. Bought 
and Paid For, which proved an acting triumph for Miss 
Alexandra Carlisle, Eliza Comes to Stay, The Head- 
master, and The Handful also help to swell the list of 
those productions which paid their way with no very large 
addition of actual profit. But in a year when so many 
plays were financial disasters to show even a fair success 
may be counted as a proud boast. As for Joseph and 
His Brethren, it is of a negligible quality as a play, but 
an immense improvement on the late Wilson Barrett’s 
excursions into religion and limelight. 

* * * 
The Coming of the Revue. 


ut the past year has been one long triumph of that 
new form of entertainment, the revue. To be 
precise, however, the entertainment as we find it in 
England is not new at all but merely musical comedy as 
she was before she struggled to get herself bound inside a 
“coherent plot.” Hullo, Ragtime! at the Hippodrome 
had one of the most prosperous careers ever recorded in 
a music-hall. It brought to the front Miss Ethel Levey 
as far as London is concerned, and her popularity grew 
with the weeks. Hand in hand with Mr. Robert Hale, 
whom the Alhambra is lucky to secure, she stands 
by far the finest revue artist of the day. The London 
Opera House, too, has been among the fortunate houses. 
Come Over Here is still running, and thanks to its new 
edition, its splendour, and La Belle Otero is likely to do so 
for many weeks to come. One scene, the race between 
a motor car and a train, rivals Drury Lane at its best. 
Then the Alhambra, which scored with &d.-a-Mile and has 
literally triumphed with Keep Smiling, the latest thing in 
the way of revue. 
* * *% 

Revivals. 

ut one of the most noticeable things of the theatrical 

year, apart from the sudden popularity of revues, 

are the successes achieved by revivals and risqué French 
farces. Diplomacy, with a “star” cast, has proved one 
of the luckiest ventures of the year, and this after several 
previous revivals. And its success is not far to seek. 
The play may be a manufactured article with all its works 
showing, but in thrills and “scenes” it gives full value for 
your money as well as some splendid acting opportunities. 
Jim the Penman, too, was another striking success of 
the summer season. And in the realms of farce one has 
only to remember the wonderful run of The Glad Eye 
and the success of Oh, I Say! In fact, it would seem to 
point to the fact that the playgoing public don’t want to 
find life on the stage—they seem to want it less than 
ever they did—but require excitement, even if it is only 
a primitive sort as to be found in The Beggar Girl’s 
Wedding and Sealed Orders. There is just a small 
select public who keep such a fine thing as Mr. John 
Galsworthy’s The Fugitive and the various seasons at 
the Court Theatre from making serious England blush, 
but by far the larger number cry for “ forgetfulness,” with 
complete indifference as to how they obtain it so long as 
the seat is comfortable and they are sent home happy 
to bed. 


MR. BOBBY HALE 


Who is supreme in the art of the revue. Like Miss Levey he can act, 

imitate, and dance, and his unfailing spirits and keen sense of humour 

have quickly brought him to his present position. He is seen above as 
Mr. Winston Churchill in ‘Keep Smiling’? at the Alhambra 
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PEOPLE. By Pauline Chase. 


OROTHY buried her little red face in the pillow and 
cried bitterly. To be put to bed at five o’clock was 
bad enough, but to know that Mary and Ronnie were 
still downstairs playing hide and seek with papa and 

mamma and Uncle Oscar was torture. And all because she 
had eaten all her chocolates herself and not given one to the 


others. They were her chocolates. Why should she give the 
others any when she liked them so much herself ? 

All at once she heard the key grate in the lock. Perhaps 
mamma was coming to kiss her good night after all. She shut 


her eyes and pretended to be asleep. 

““ Well, my dear,” said a voice close to her ear, “have you 
had enough of being alone up here?” 

Dorothy opened her eyes quickly and sat up. This was not 
her mother’s voice. 

“Here I am.’ said the voice again. Dorothy looked over 
towards the fireplace where the flickering flames lit up a tiny 
little person in a gossamer 
frock of pale grey who was 
seated calmly on the edge 
of the tall nursery fender. 

“You needn’t stare so,” 
she said a little petulantly. 
“One would think you had 
never seen a fairy before in 
your life.” 

“A fairy!” said Dorothy, 
her eyes growing rounder 
and rounder with astonish- 
ment. “ Wha-wha-what did 
you say?” 

“T said one would think 
you had never seen one 
before,” replied the little 
lady. 

“ But I never have,” said 
Dorothy. ‘Oh, oh, have 
you hurt yourself ? ” 

The fairy had tumbled 
completely off her airy perch 
on to the hearthrug. She 
didn’t seem much hurt, how- 
ever, for she picked herself 
up and smoothed out the 
folds of her dress in the 
most matter-of-fact way. 

“ How you startled me, 
child,” she said. “ Never 
seen a fairy? Why, there 
are crowds of them about 
these parts.” 

“Ar-are there?” asked 
Dorothy. ‘‘Wh-where do 
they live ?” 

“Tn the wood, of course. 
The others are down there 
now. I only came in be- 
cause I felt a bit cold. 
There’s a frost to-night, 
you know, and I lent my 
wrap to Agatha because she 
was on night duty.” 

“On night duty? But I thought fairies only played.” 

“Well, my dear, of course we have our game, but only when 
we're off duty.” 

“But what do you do, please ? ” 

“Do, child! Why see that little girls like you don’t get into 
too much mischief, and lots of other things,” replied the fairy 
looking Dorothy very straight in the face. ‘‘ Have you never 
heard of Greedy Land ?” 

Dorothy looked down at the rug in confusion. 
she said. ‘‘ Where is that?” 

“Greedy Land,” replied the fairy, “is one of our many 
colonies. All the greedy children are sent there for a treat and 
allowed to have as much as eyer they want of what they like 
best—even chocolates,’’ she added pointedly. 

“Really?” said Dorothy. ‘ Real chocolates ?” 

The fairy nodded vigorously. “ Rather,” she said. 
you like to go there?” 

Dorothy could never remember how it happened, but she 
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Mr. Pheasant: Safety, by George! Mangold wurzels are going to be protected 
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had hardly said “ Yes,” when she found herself with the fairy 
in the wood. Only she wasn’t quite herself any longer. She 
suddenly shrank until she was no bigger than her companion, 
and when they came to an old oak tree with a small hole in the 
side she had no difficulty in following her guide inside. 

It wasn’t dark like she expected. A long spiral staircase 
made of glass and brightly lit up by thousands of glow-worm 
lamps led down and down into the earth, to end eventually 
before a glass door which opened upon a huge lake studded 
with small islands over which the sun shone quite brightly. 
There was a landing stage just the other side of the door, and 
here a tiny boat made out of the leaf of a water lily was moored. 

“Get in,” said the fairy ; and Dorothy had hardly sat down 
wheu away they went skimming over the surface of the lake. 

Every now and then as they came to an island the fairy 
pointed out its principal features. “ This,” she said, when they 
came to the first one, “is Gingerbread Island. Each of those 
little houses you see is 
made of gingerbread, the 
ground is gingerbread, and 
the trees are gingerbread ; 
everything is gingerbread 


except the children who 
live in the houses.” 

“How funny,” said 
Dorothy. ‘What do they 
live on?” 

“ Gingerbread’’ replied 
the fairy. “They have 
gingerbread for breakfast, 
gingerbread for dinner, 


gingerbread for tea, and 
gingerbread for supper.” 

“T should think they get 
very tired of gingerbread,” 
commented Dorothy. 

“This,” said the fairy 
the next time they stopped, 
“is Treacle Island. 

“T see,’ said Dorothy. 
“ Do they live there long?” 

“Weeks and weeks,’ 
said the fairy, “ until they 
get so tired of treacle that 
they are never likely to be 
greedy over it again.” 

* But don’t the children 
from the different islands 
ever visit each other?” 

“ Never,” said the fairy. 
“They long to do so because 
they get very tired of always 
eating the same thing and 
would much rather share 
what they have with some 
of the other children. But 
you can’t share here, you 
know. They could have 
done that up in your world, 
but they were greedy and 
wouldn't, so we put them 
here to punish them.” 

Presently they came to an island with dark brown houses om 
it. ‘This is your island,” said the fairy to Dorothy. “ The 
houses are chocolate and the ground is chocolate; everything 
is chocolate, and when you have stayed here for a few months 
you will probably be glad enough to share any chocolate you 
have thereafter with your brothers and sisters. Come, get out.’”” 

Dorothy, who saw how sick and miserable the other children 
looked, felt that to live on the island would be very terrible 
indeed. She was so fearfully frightened that instead of landing 
she jumped straight into the water, but as she couldn’t swim she 
speedily sank below the surface. She couldn’t breathe and she 
couldn’t get out, and then all at once she heard mamma’s voice. 

“My poor darling,’ she said, “you might have suffocated 
yourself getting right down there under the bed clothes like 
that. Why, whatever is the matter with the child?” 

Dorothy burst into tears. ‘Oh, mummy, mummy,” she 
sobbed, “‘ I won’t be greedy any more.” 

And she never was. 


Drawn by Starr Wood 
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ART AND THE CAMERA. 


Lizzie Caswall Smith 


MISS MAXINE ELLIOTT 


Who is playing the part of Potiphar’s wife in ‘‘Joseph and His Brethren’’ at His Majesty’s Theatre. Miss Maxine Elliott is an 

American by birth and is the sister of Lady Forbes-Robertson (Miss Gertrude Elliott). She was formerly the wife of Mr. Nat 

Goodwin, the famous American actor. Miss Elliott, who is one of the most beautiful brunettes in the world, is devoted to all 

outdoor sports, particularly tennis and golf, which she excels in. She has a charming house at Bushey, which is a centre of 
attraction to a large circle of clever and interesting people 
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PHOTOS OF POPULAR PARISIENNES 


Some Star Turms at the Revues which 


A DELIGHTFUL POSE IN MLLE. FLORY’S DANCE 


a Photographs oy Bert 
MLLE. REGINA FLORY—PARIS’S PRETTIEST AND MOST VERSATILE REVUE ARTIST 


To Paris has been justly assigned the title of “‘the home of revue,” for it is to the Gay City, and of course ragtime, that we 

owe the invasion of our leading music-halls by this popular form of entertainment. That popular Parisienne, Mlle. Régina Flory, 

has added much to her reputation by her ability to play many parts, a sine qua non for every revue star. She is now appearing 

in the successful new revue, “‘ Non, Mais,’’ at the Théatre de la Cigale, in which she looks just as delightful in trousers as she does 

in petticoats. In our left-hand photograph she is seen as ‘‘a nut,’”’ and the others show her in two graceful poses from one of her 
attractive pas-seuls 


14 


No. 646, NovEMBER 17, 1913| THE TALLER 


PICTURESQUELY AND PRETTILY POSING 


are Imteresting Paris at the Moment. 
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Photographs by Bert 


OTHER FIRM FOOTLIGHT FAVOURITES FROM THE GAY CITY 


Mile. Nila Devi, two photographs of whom adorn this page, is one of the many pretty Parisian actresses who are appearing in the 

semi-classical variety of terpsichorean art. Mlle. Devi’s performance as Phryne involves, as will be noticed, a good deal of Mlle. 

Devi’s charming self, a few yards of draperies, an assortment of fruit, and a smile. Shake the ingredients together, turn on the 

limelight, and—voila! all Paris will be pleased. On the right of this page is seen a charming portrait of Mlle. Clara Tambour, 

another popular young actress who is seen wearing a hat and gown by two of Paris’s leading costumiers. Mlle. Tambour is a 
clever impersonator who is bound to come to the front in the future 
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MISS WINIFRED GRAHAM 


This is the latest portrait of this famous authoress and the 

writer of the interesting story which commences on this page. 

Her new book, ‘‘ The Pit of Corruption,’’ which has just been 

published by Messrs. Stanley Paul and Co., is enjoying a 
tremendous vogue 
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a HAVE been doing my poor relations well this Christmas,” 
said Muriel. “Spent a fortune on them.” 
Bertram Cope, the elderly husband of a young and 
beautiful wife, took up a pile of bills and looked at them 
dubiously. 

“You do know how to get through money,” he exclaimed, 
thinking, as many a wealthy man has done, that marrying a 
penniless girl meant a thrifty partner. “Don’t go ahead too 
fast, little one. Because I am rich I do not want all my 
substance frittered on other people.” 

He moved away with a sulky hang of the head which made 
her feel she had displeased him. 

“ That’s the worst of it,’ murmured Muriel to herself.“ Any 
day he may turn miserly and mean. Fancy if he lost his temper 
with me as he does with the servants; he could cut my allowance 
down to nothing. Oh! if only I could get money enough of my 
own to be absolutely independent. He would not make a 
settlement, to keep me under his thumb. I should love to feel 
I had at my disposal a large sum of liquid cash not tied up.” 

Muriel had not only her looks to rely on; beneath those fair 
curls there was a brain, whose intricacies had been carefully 
concealed from the domineering husband. Already she had 
secretly tried speculation on the Stock Exchange in a small way 
by taking advice from newspapers which puffed certain securities. 
She soon discovered their object was to get the unsuspecting 
public to buy and relieve anxious sellers who paid to insert the 
misleading paragraphs. 

“Perhaps,” she thought, “the dull financial friend who is 


coming to dinner to-night may be turned into an opportunity.- 


My husband does not ask people here who are not amusing for 
nothing. Anyway I will keep my ears open. I was married 
last Christmas. December has always been my lucky month,” 


Il. 

Muriel found the presence of David Toms somewhat 
wearisome at dinner. Her husband thought she looked tho- 
roughly bored as they sat over the dessert, for their guest was 
not a society man. 


Christmas 
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A SHORT STORY 
By Winifred Graham. 


‘““ We are going to have a good business talk,” said Bertram, 
looking meaningly across at his young wife. “It won’t interest 
you, my dear.” oy 

“No,” she replied rising; “I don’t suppose I should under- 


stand a word of it. I shall read some Christmas numbers while 
you discuss your dry-as-dust finance.” 

David Toms thought as she glided away that his friend’s 
wife was, after all, just a beautiful butterfly. He would have 
been rather surprised had he seen the suppressed smile parting 
her lips when she turned her back on these two business men. 

She knew they would talk long over their wine and that the 
drawing-room door communicated with the dining-room and 
could be noiselessly opened behind the tall Chinese screen. 
Muriel had sharp ears, and her intuition told her she might use 
them to advantage. She was hardly prepared, however, for the 
conversation she caught so easily. The soft-footed listener felt 
like a detective overhearing a plot. Bertram and his guest were 
talking of a mine abroad and of a manager who worked for 
them on an arranged plan. It transpired they had an elaborate 
code for telegraphic communication, 

“ Only to-night,” David Toms was saying, “I received this 
wire with the splendid news. I never thought they would come 
upon such rich ore. Barnes will know exactly what to do in 
this event. He will arrange for some accident to the mine to 
be telegraphed in full.’’ 

Bertram Cope gave a low laugh. As he spoke quickly to 
Toms Muriel learnt with something of a shock the methods by 
which her husband waxed wealthy. Now success was in sight 
for the shareholders in this particular mine they were to be 
frightened by a tissue of published lies into parting with their 
shares for the benefit of these two conspirators. Just for a 
moment Muriel’s better nature rose to the surface. She felt 
inclined to burst in and denounce them, but a strong temptation 
seized her to profit by what she had heard and at the same time 
punish Bertram for his dishonesty. 

The moment she heard them rise to make a move she crept 
back into the drawing-room, seating herself far away from the 
adjoining door. 

“To-morrow I must be up early,” she thought, “ for I shall 
have work to do.” 


Ill. 


Muriel frequently breakfasted in her room, but to-day she 
joined her husband at his morning meal in a quiet walking 
costume and fur toque. 

“Where are you off to ?”’ he asked. 

“‘T have some shopping to do,” she told him, “and I hate a 
crowd.” 

She was laughing inwardly to think of Bertram Cope’s sur- 
prise had he known the first shop she meant to visit was a 
pawnbroker’s. 

After bidding him good-bye she took the key of the safe and 
collected in a large bag all the magnificent jewels he had given 
her on their wedding—the two diamond tiaras, the pearls, and 
necklaces of fabulous value. 

“You dear, beautiful things! ’’ she whispered as she feasted 
her eyes on their loveliness, “I shall only have to part with you 
for a little while; when I redeem you I may be self-supporting.’” 

It was still quite early when she arrived at the small office 
of a stockjobber in the mining market. He was a friend and 
admirer, but never expected to see this dazzling vision in his 
dull business room. 

“My dear Mrs. Cope, this is indeed a pleasurable surprise,” 
he declared, unable to conceal his breathless astonishment. 

She glanced searchingly at him. “You never thought of 
me as a business woman,” she said cheerfully. “I have come 
to ask if you could carry out some transactions for me in a 
special mine. I want the matter kept an absolute secret; I 
have plenty of money to pay for the shares, and speculation is 
always fascinating to a woman.” 

Allan Hill tried to persuade her not to enter.on any rash 
transaction without first consulting her husband, advice which 
she received somewhat petulantly. 

“Oh, Mr. Hill,” she declared, “surely you are not the old- 
fashioned sort of person who believes in wives being merely an 
echo or shadow of the stronger sex. I am quite determined to 

(Continued on p. 18) 
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A CHRISTMAS GAMBLE—continued. 


go my own way, and if you will not arrange this matter for me 
I must find someone else who will be quite a stranger.” 

Allan Hill hated to refuse business. Now he found himself 

warmly agreeing to carry out any instructions she pleased to 
ive. 

s “T have reason to believe,’ she said, “that a number of 
shares in a certain mine will shortly come upon the market. 
I want you quickly to secure for me all the shares that are 
offered. I will call every morning, so please do not write me 
any letters.” 

“Tf you will wait here a few minutes,’ said Allan Hill, 
“T will go into the market and see what I can hear about the 
shares.” 

Allan Hill looked rather red from hurrying when he came 
back with his news. 

“There is an 
uneasy feeling about 
the shares,’ he told 
her, “and they are 
being  ostentatiously 
offered by some promi- 
nent jobbers.” 

Muriel looked ex- 
cited. 

“Go back,” she 
said, “and take every 
share that is offered, 
but not with a view of 
stopping the fall. I 
meant to pawn my 
jewels to pay for my 
excitement, but as I 
approached the three 
golden balls I had not 
sufficient nerve to tell 
my chauffeur to stop. 
Instead, I took them 
to a banker whom I 
know well and _ left 
them there as security. 
I have in my pocket a 
letter from him saying 
he will honour my 
cheque up to £50,000. 
Do what you can for 
me to-day and come 
to tea at my club this 
afternoon; then you 
can tell me what you 
have done.” 

No one would have 
thought Muriel was on 
the threshold of a great 
financial cowp as she 
drove away in time to 
complete her Christmas 
shopping. Later Allan 
Hill joined her at her 
West-end club. Over 
a cup of tea he told 
her the shares were 
being persistently 
offered down, and he 
had secured her 8,000. 

That evening Ber- 
tram seemed distrait, 
announcing David 
Toms would be dining 
with them again. 

On his second visit 
David found Muriel a 
more pleasant com- 
panion. She was so 
bright he forgot the cares of the day, and regretted her absence 
when she withdrew. Once more she crept behind the screen, 
having previously opened the door, and listened to the conversa- 
tion of the men she was outwitting. 

Directly they were alone David Toms told how he had got 
several brokers to go into the market at once and offer the 
shares, which had put the price down. 

““A weak jobber in the market,” he added, ‘‘ took most of 
them, which is all to the good. When the bombshell bursts the 
day after to-morrow and sellers pour in he will be the most 
anxious to get out.” 

“Will he?” thought Muriel as she laughed silently. ‘ You 
little think, my dear men, to-morrow’s programme will be much 
the same, but the third day will be the greatest joke of all.” 


‘“ Yes, sir, me brother gave it to me. 


THE BLACK EYE 


An’ wot the neighbours’ll think of me 
with a heye like this an’ no ’usband I don’t know”’ 
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When David Toms left Muriel was particularly sweet to her 
husband. 

“What a bother all this business is,” she said, stroking his 
hair with a soft caressing hand. ‘I suppose you wouldn’t be 
happy if you were not meddling with stocks and shares. It 
must feel wonderful to have a brain like yours.” 

Bertram liked the compliment and beamed beneath his wife’s 
openly-expressed admiration. 

“Tt is a fine game,” he said, ‘when you know the ropes. 
I am rather a good speculator because I never lose my nerve.” 

“Fancy if I attempted anything of the kind,” said Muriel 
with her most childlike expression. ‘‘Only imagine what a 
muddle I should make of it all.” 

“Indeed, I fear vou would. Tell me, Muriel, why have you 
dropped wearing your 
jewels ? Surely you 
are not tired of my 
presents already?” 

Muriel moved to a 
long mirror and gazed 
at the  exquisitely- 
moulded white neck 
and arms bereft of any 
ornament. 

“Tt is just a pose,” 
she told him with a 
shrug of her undraped 
shoulders. “ Everyone 
is aware I have the 
finest jewels in Lon- 
don, we took care to 
let them know that in 
the papers, so it amuses 
me to be Beauty un- 
adorned.” 

“T am glad you are 
not too mercenary,” 
said Bertram; “it robs 
women of that tender 
expression which gives 
your face such an ex- 
quisite charm.” 

Muriel gazed down 
on him with the look 
of an innocent angel 
who had never seen a 
banking account. 

“Sometimes I laugh 
at my own simplicity,’” 
she said sweetly. “ But 
as long as you don’t 
mind, dear, I won’t try 
to. alter myself or grow 
worldly.” 


IV. 


On the second day 
of Muriel’s counter-plot 
to Bertram’s scheming 
the same business was 
repeated in the jobbing 
market, and Allan Hill 
obtained for her 5,000 
more shares at a re- 
duced price. 

‘On the third day 
Bertram and David's 
plan took a bold form. 
An ostentatious an- 
nouncement was pub- 
lished which appeared 
more than detrimental 
to the prospects of the 
company. Muriel had prepared Allan Hill for something of the 
kind, giving him her orders very definitely, to his increasing 
surprise. Down went the shares all day, real holders coming in 
to part at a sacrifice. Before the market closed Mrs. Cope 
was the fortunate possessor of another 20,000, 

That evening David Toms reappeared at the Copes’ house. 

“Ts he coming to dinner every night?” asked Muriel with 
a pout. “Do you like him so very much?” 

“No,” replied her husband, “but we have a very special 
piece of business on and want to talk in private. You never 
know when people are eavesdropping at a club, so do put up 
with him, my dear, as it means a big thing for me financially.” 

Muriel did not need to listen that night, for she heard them 
talking in the study before dinner. Their words amused her. 
(Continued on p. xxvi) 
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OME people are so inconsiderate that they not only bore 
one by sending one Christmas cards but they write on 
them in ink so that one cannot send them on to anyone 


else. 
* * * 


Better to be “adear little goose”? in June than a plump little 
goose in December. 
* * * 


W here Christmas presents are concerned exchange is always 


robbery. 
* * 


What one would like to see around Christmas is the tipper 


tipped. 
#PP * * * 


ood resolutions are like Christmas-tree ornaments—made to 


be broken. 
* * 


N othing is more superfluous than the mistletoe bough—a 
white neck, red lips, or a neat ankle are ever so much 
more effective and do not have to be put away on Twelfth Night. 


Sag 


[No. 646a, NovEMBER 17, 1913 


EL a 
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(Christmas is the time when you hear from the people you 
hoped were dead. 


* * a 


H aving managed to endure things calmly for twelve months 
people go raving mad at Christmas and put paper caps on 
their heads and holly on their furniture. 


* * * 


Gi's are so sophisticated nowadays; even a flapper if she 
heard a noise at her window on Christmas Eve would know 
it was not Santa Claus. 
* * * 


‘[ hat Christmas cards are going out of fashion means that to 
the people to whom you used to send a penny card you 
must give a present, and the people who used to send you a card 


give you nothing. 

At Christmas one is proffered more good wishes than at any 
other time of the year, and it is certainly the time when 

one needs them most. 


* * * 


* 
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Drawn by Philip Baynes 


Our Road Hog (to his unwilling passengers): I say, this isn’t a blooming ‘bus 


Hee as really good singers don’t sing in church, really good 
kissers don’t kiss under the mistletoe. 


At Christmas one is poor—and the food is rich. 
* * * 


H alf the world doesn’t know what the other half will give it 
for Christmas. 


te 


Fyventually, perhaps, Christmas numbers, working backwards 
through the summer, wiil. come out at Christmas-—the 


previous Christmas. 

ae he modern child might be expected to describe snow as “ the 
glistening stuff on Christmas cards and the cotton wool in 

the pantomime. It still exists, in its original form, under the 

management of Dr. Lunn at the fashionable winter-sports resorts 

in Switzerland. In England it is represented by slush, but has 

no connection with popular fiction.” 


a * % 
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you are intoxicated with liquor or religion Christmas is a 
beautiful season, but for the sober it is misery. 
' * * * 


If 


W hen one is very young and when one is very old one may 
enjoy Christmas; things look so different viewed from a 
perambulator or a bath chair. 
* * 
eye here are some people who look upon Christmas entertain- 
ments merely as an excuse for flirtation; they are the 
same people who look upon spring, summer, and autumn 
pastimes merely as excuses for flirtation. 
* * * 
“[ here are two sorts of Christmas presents—those one gives 
and those one receives. 
* * * 
People go away for Christmas but they can’t get away from 
Christmas. 
* * 
Y uletide would probably be a charming season if people would 
only forget that it was Christmas. 
(Continued on p, xxxii) 
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Curse of IDrem 


A COMPLETE STORY BY MURIEL AINE 
Wlustrated by G E. Studdy. 


I 
LIVER HUGHENDEN came swinging down the Via 
Tornabuoni, his stick under his arm, one of his 
smuggled cigarettes between his lips, and an air of 
solid British respectability over all his broad, vigorous 
person. 

He shouldered his way through a group of chattering 
Savoy cavalrymen, narrowly missed colliding with a nervous 
American spinster who, “ Baedeker”? in hand, was gazing 
wildly and in vain for the Strozzi Lamp, and with a sigh of 
relief wheeled round on to the quieter Lung’Arno. 

In his placid mind was no desire for a particular destination. 
He was taking exercise with the thoroughness due to his racial 
ideals. Half hypnotised by the steady movement of his legs 
he surged on, blind to everything save the ups and downs of 
the pavement, which 
echoed back a 
startled “Ma— 
ché?” of staccato 
protest under his 
heavily-shod feet. 

As he passed the 
Ponte Vecchia, how- 
ever, a faint memory 
rose in the empty 
regions of his brain 
—the memory of 
Jerry Dimsdale, his 
erstwhile tutor and 
friend, and an 
adventure of years 
ago in which the 
old bridge had 
played an impor- 
tant part. 

He puffed out a 
swirling column of 
smoke that rose 
grey against the 
deep blue of the 
October sky, and 
chuckling over the 
recollection dodged 
to avoid an in- 
sistent vendor of 
post cards; then 
came to an abrupt 
halt, his fair, clean- 
shaven face  sud- 
denly alive. 

Somewhere from 
under the arches of 
the Uffizzi a man 
was. speaking in 
fluent Italian, with 
just that little drawl, 
that cool inflexion, 
he remembered so 
well. 

“Not at all, my 
friend. There is no 
real question of values in a‘case like this. You say twenty-five 
lire—that it is worth the sum to you. Va bene-—we’ll accede 


sleep here to-night ’’ 


the point. To me itis worth fifteen—not a stiver more. . The 
deal is in your hands; I’ll not press it.” 
Then a thick whine, Hebraic and protesting, ““E impos- 


sibile, signore.” 

A moment of hesitation and a‘quick flutter of dirty hands. 

“Tventy then; ve will say tventy?” But the tall lean 
Englishman stood firm. _Hughenden found his voice. 

“Jerry Dimsdale, by all that’s holy!” 

“ Hullo, young ’un.”’ So they met again. 
bridged the five-year gulf cheerfully. 

Jove, you look fit! Putting on weight, eh?” 

“Feel rotten,” said Hughenden with the cheerful composure 
of his perfect health. “ Can’t get any exercise—that’s about it.” 


The older man 


“A very shocking affair,’ said the priest unctuously 
“Well, as it’s hardly likely to occur twice,” 
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“ Eighteen,’ moaned the Jew, troubled by the sudden inter- 
ruption. “A thacrifice—a pure thacrifice.” 

“Not the first his race has indulged in,’ said Dimsdale 
sotto voce. His thin lips twisted with the old mocking smile 
that had won him his pupil’s boyish heart. 

Then to the curiomonger carelessly, “ Fifteen.” 

As the man shook his greasy head Jerry turned abruptly, 
slipping his arm through Hughenden’s. 

“ Goin’ my way ?”’ he inquired, and without further ado the 
pair started eastwards by the riverside. 

* Sienore, signore!”” The shambling steps shuffled after them. 
“ Theventeen—thixteen.” Suddenly he thrust the object he 
carried sideways into Dimsdale’s arms. “It is ended. Fifteen 


lire since the signor would rob a poverty-stricken old man.” 
Jerry winked at his friend. 


“Willingly when he’s a thief 
himself,” he agreed 
under cover of his 
native tongue. Then 
as he counted out 
the silver into the 
gnarled, _ grasping 
hand :— 

“Go in peace,” 
he observed  sen- 
tentiously and pro- 
ceeded to stow away 
his treasure in one 
of the huge pockets 
of his coat, a rough 
frieze affair that 
suggested hiding 
room for many a 
poached rabbit. 

Hughenden 
laughed happily. It 
was the same old 
Jerry, no doubt 
about it. 

But to run across 
him now when he 
was utterly sick of 
his own company— 
“full up,” as he 
would have ex- 
pressed it. of 
dawdling about Italy 
waiting for the 
homeward - bound 
brother to arrive— 
was a_ stupendous 
slice of luck. 

This he explained 
in jerky sentences as. 
they strode along. 

“Here to meet 
Seldon. He’s due at 
Brindisi next week. 


Promised to trot 
Hughenden remarked cheerfully, “I’ll him round Rome. 

Beastly bore, 

specially now iH 
He gulped, catching his breath, ‘ ‘ Shootin's on,’”’ and coughed 


loudly, his blue eyes so vindictive that a beggar woman seated 
on the low wall of the river made the sign of the horns, drawing 
her ragged shawl over the face of her child. 

Jerry, who never wasted words, nodded sympathetically. 
Hughenden’ s thoughts went back to the bargaining Jew. 

“ Let’s see the thing,” he suggested. 

Dimsdale dragged it forth from the depths of the baggy coat. 

It was a communion cup battered out of ‘shape, but still 
preserving traces of a studied simplicity of outline that betrayed 
an early origin. The handwork of the detail and the exquisitely- 
chiselled setting where the missing jewels had lain pointed to 
days of high office before it had fallen into heretic hands. 

Hughenden turned it over with a clumsily reverent touch, 
and a twinkle came into Dimsdale’s half-closed grey eyes, 

(Continued on fp. 24) 
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‘Glad to have rescued it from the Jews, eh?”’ 
He read the younger man’s simple thought and noting his 
discomfort went on quickly, ““Show you why I was so keen. 


Look here.” 


He took the thin-stemmed goblet abruptly away and pointed 


to a faded inscription on the base. 

They stopped by the swiftly-flow- 
ing river, and Hughenden stooping 
down spelled out the single word 
that in faint lettering was sur- 
mounted by a roughly-executed cross. 

SoD eaitistaendeispktaltie mer ire lees 
He rubbed the place with his finger 
until it shone in the sun and made 
out the final consonant. “‘M,’” he 
said triumphantly. ‘“‘ Drem ’—what 
does it mean anyhow?” 

“Tt means the deuce of a lot to 
me.” Dimsdale’s face was thoughtful. 
“Tt’s a long yarn,” he added, “ let’s 
go and have a vermouth somewhere.” 

They left the glare of the sunny 
street and turning up into the shadows 
after a short walk emerged into’ the 
open Signoria and settled down at 
a café that faced the spot where 
Savanarola centuries since had played 
out the last lurid scene of his 
passionate life. 


The waiter brought “two of 
Turin.” 

“Prosit,” said Jerry thirstily. 
Hughenden threw back his head 


and laughed aloud at the _half- 
forgotten word as their glasses met 
and clinked. His tutor had still the 
power of making him feel amazingly 
young and foolish. 

And the clear Florentine air, the 
sunshine, even the red coats of the 
farmers in the market beyond, buying 
and bargaining, their wolfskin collars 
drawn tightly under the fierce dark 
faces, added an element of enjoyment 
to this sudden uncalled-for meeting. 


Jerry put down his empty glass | 
with a sigh, stretching his long legs § 


luxuriously by the little marble table, 
and produced one of his villainous- 
looking “‘ Toscani”’ from his pocket. 

“Tt’s a lengthy yarn, young ‘un,’ 
he bit off the end, reaching out a 
lean brown hand for the matches, 
“and full of ‘vo-mance’ as pal 
Ericsen would say.” 

“Cut along,’ said Hughenden, 
feeling for his pipe with a sidelong 
look of disgust at the other’s cigar. 
“ How you can smoke those ill weeds 
beats me.” 

“Like to like,” suggested Jerry. 
His mouth twisted as he added 
piously, “ Thank heaven I’ve finished 
growing though.” 

Hughenden stirred him gently 
with his foot. “Go on, you ass; 
I’m all ears.” 

“You always were.’ The sleepy 
grey eyes fastened for a mischievous 
second on the one nearest him. 
“*Pon my soul I believe I pulled ’em 
out of shape for you.” 

Hughenden chuckled, vouchsafing 
no defence. 

“Well, to continue,” said the 
other—“if you can continue a story 
that’s not begun—it was the summer 
after you’d cut adrift from my 
respectable chaperonage. Mordaunt 
and Lemaire had joined me for the 
long vac cramming for the Civil, and 
we'd chosen a little pub on the east 
coast close to some decent links. 


stretching my legs.” 
Hughenden groaned aloud. 
memories.” 


They’d gone to some friends 
at Cromer for the week-end, so I took the opportunity of 


“This brings back horrible 


walk a bit. 
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DREM—continued. 


Jerry laughed. -“‘ Oh, well, when I once start I suppose I do 
Anyhow by the Sunday evening I’d got to a little 
village about twenty miles inland, found a shakedown at the 


local inn, and had turned in early with the commendable inten- 


ENS OER te, 


“A guest of his went queer over something he saw at 
night ”’ 


for my pains.” 


tion of being up betimes next morning.” 


“Sleeping peacefully till eleven, 
I'll bet.” 

“Nothing of the kind. Six o’clock 
saw me scuttling across some very 
damp fields, and to cut a long story 
short I arrived in about an hour’s 
time at my intended destination, 
which was a half-ruined priory on 
the slope of a hill, the property, I 
learned, of an eccentric old lady who 
lived there absolutely alone, the very 
last of her name, which happened to 
be Desmonde, and the name of her 
lands, Drem.”’ 

Hughenden looked up with a start 
as his friend paused with dramatic 
appreciation. 

“The place had a_ haunted, 
monastic look even in the brilliant 
sunshine. The grounds were in- 
credibly ill- kept, full of great 
straggling shrubberies and_ over- 
grown paths mostly flagged and 
green with moss and damp.” 

He hesitated, his eyes far away 
reviewing the scene. 

“T can’t make up my mind 
whether to have it put to rights 
or left to the picturesque.” 

Hughenden stared at him and 
Jerry came back to a sense of his 
audience. 

“Tt’s mine now, you see,” he ex- 
plained negligently. 

“Yours?” 

Jerry smiled sweetly. 

‘All because of a Persian pussy 
cat.” 

“Oh, get out,” said) Hughenden 
in disgust. 

“Fact, I assure you. There she 
was sitting in the old courtyard 
sunning herself and exasperating an 
exceedingly fierce watchdog at the 
end of a rusty chain by washing her 
face with studied calm just comfort- 
ably out of reach. | So like a female 
that. Not a creature was visible but 
these two and a single gorgeous 
peacock strutting up and down the 
low wall that fringed the moat— 
pussy, like a ball of white fluff on the 
mossy flags, and, straining furiously 
at his chain a bare couple of feet 
away, il cane furioso. I had my 
camera with me and couldn’t resist 
the picture, and it was just as I 
pressed the button that the tragedy 
happened, for the staple that held 
the chain gave way, and he was on 
her like a whirlwind, a swirling mass 
of fur and teeth and piercing miaows 
and that horrid, worrying noise a dog 
makes as he gets a hold. I’m not 
fond of cats myself as you know, but 
this was as pretty a creature as ever 
lived out there in the sunshine tempt- 
ing the brute, and it seemed rank 
murder. So I jumped the gate and 
joined in. Got the dog by the neck 
—it isn’t as easy as it looks when 
they’re scrapping like that—end 
choked him until he let go and pussy 
got away and shinned up the nearest 
tree. The trouble then was the dog. 
I daren’t loosen my grip or he’d have 
turned on me for all he was worth. 


Luckily there was a trough in the yard full to the brim of stag- 
nant water, and after'a devil of a tussle I hove him into it and 
held him under until he quieted down. 


Incidentally I got this 


He turned over a hand showing old scars about the wrist. 
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Cupid: There are some cases where an arrow is of no use 
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“ Healthy dog, luckily, though a bit wild.” 

“ Like to like,’ quoted Hughenden with a chuckle. 

Jerry looked at him obliquely out of his steel-grey eyes. 

*“Can’t say I approve of homceopathy. Well, to continue, I 
tied the chain to some railings, securely this time, whilst my 
lord slowly recovered from his half-drowned condition and 
pussy sat in the walnut tree and washed her wounds. I was 
just investigating my own when I heard a window thrown up 
behind me and a shrill old voice, ‘Come here, young man.’ ”’ 

“JT wheeled round, and there was the oddest old lady you 
ever saw, with the face of a snow-white hawk and short grey hair 
clipped like a man’s. She stood at the. open window blissfully 
in her night attire—on my sacred word she did—and called 
upon me through the sunshine.” 

He shifted his position, fixed his sleepy grey eyes on 
Hughenden’s amused face, and continued the story :— 

“The window was above on the first floor, and as I crossed 
the courtyard, feeling distinctly awkward and uncertain whether 
I was to be thanked for my interference or abused for trespass- 
ing, I saw a second face peer out for an instant full of malevo- 
lence as an old woman appeared and threw a bath gown -round 
the first figure, drawing the hood forward over the head, and as 
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DREM—continued. 


““* You belong to the true faith?’ Her dark eyes probed me 
so sharply that I had the queer sensation of medieval days as 
though I had been carried back to the shadow of the In- 
quisition and its horrors. After a moment’s pause I told her 
that I respected all religions but could not claim to belong to 
any particular one. 

“This seemed a crushing disappointment, and for a moment 
she stood there silently, her thin lips moving as though in 
prayer. Then, as suddenly as she had called me, she dismissed 
me with a parting assurance that she would pray for my soul. 
Four years later I learned through a well-known firm of 
solicitors that she died leaving me Drem—lock, stock, and 
barrel.” 

“Never!” Hughenden’s face was a study. 
she made you her heir?” 

“Precisely ; for life. After my death it would return to the 
Jesuits as a sanctuary for an order that had been expelled from 
France under the new laws. The only conditions attached 
were to retain the services of the Catholic priest and to offer 
mass daily for the White Hawk’s soul in the chapel dedicated to 
St. Sebastian.”’ 

He drained his second vermouth thoughtfully. 


“You mean 


“ Fighting against the drugged atmosphere he crawled on desperately ”’ 


quickly vanished from sight. The curious monastic effect of 
that shrouded face seemed to harmonise with the atmosphere of 
the place, and as she leaned forward to address me, both fragile 
hands grasping the narrow sill, I was struck by their extra- 
ordinary beauty, and again something priestly in their appear- 
ance, heightened by the effect of a single magnificent ring worthy 
of my lord cardinal himself. They were hands to grace a 
benediction, to make the last solemn sign of the cross, white and 
transparent and exquisitely tapered in keeping with the thin 
ascetic face of their owner, where the restless dark eyes were 
the only signs of life. Even her shrill voice when she spoke 
held a curious sing-song chant, and I was agreeably surprised to 
learn that her evident emotion was that of gratitude, and not a 
little touched to see tears start to the hawk-like eyes as she 
thanked me for saving her favourite’s life. 

“You shall never regret this day’s good action,’ she assured 
me with a touch of solemnity, and lifting one of her beautiful 
hands she invoked a blessing upon me with a sudden patter of 
Latin, from which I gathered I was to be under the special pro- 
tection of St. Sebastian, patron of Drem. Then point-blank 
she asked me for my name and address. Somewhat amused I 
gave it, wondering at her curiosity. 


“ Behold me then a landed proprietor and present Prior of 
Drem.” 

“Well, I’m blest!’” Hughenden’s big hand shot out across 
the marble table. “ Jolly glad too, old man.” 

But Dimsdale’s face was sober as he returned his friend’s 
hearty clasp. 

“To tell you the truth it’s a bit of a white elephant.” His 
mouth twisted with a touch of rueful humour. “ Among other 
things it appears I’ve inherited a curse.” 

Hughenden laughed aloud in the golden sunshine, and after 
a second’s pause Jerry joined in. 

“T know it sounds rotten, but there’s something uncanny 
about the place, and only this morning I’ve had some very 
unpleasant news. This is the second time ” He stopped 
to hunt in one of his pockets and produced a letter with an 
ominous black border. “‘I’d rather like your advice,” he said 
thoughtfully as he smoothed the pages out on the table before 
him, and proceeded in a matter-of-fact voice. “‘I must tell you, 
by a stroke of luck I let the place almost immediately to an 
American, one of those cranks with a mania for historical 
houses, romance, family ghost, etc. And, by Jove, he found it 
at Drem ! 


(Continued om pb. 52). 
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Felix sows 


““There’s a smut on your nose, Rachel. Why don’t you brush it off?” 
““You brush if off, pet; you’re nearer to it”’ 
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NOT THE HOLD-ALL! By Philip Baynes. 


Short-sighted Passenger: Huriy up, porter; I’ll have this and the golf clubs in the carriage with me 
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NS. By A. C. Earnshaw. 


ete I SEES 


5M Sanaa: 


“Well, next time I come, uncle, I hope you'll be down below ” 
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DANGEROUS CORNER. By Tony Sarg. 


MOTORISTS—AND OTHERS—TAKE NOTICE 
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A GEM FROM OUR ELDER SISTER’S COLLECTION. 


“HOW FATHER CHRISTMAS CAME TO EARTH” 


The above is one of the many delightful coloured reproductions to be found in the pages of ‘' The Sphere’s”’ beautiful Christmas Number, which all should 
buy and read 


32 


No. 640A, Novemper 17, 1913]| COLOURED SUPPLEMENT. THE TATLER 


THE MAZE. By E. A. Morrow. 


SE Mee Rit 


“LOVE WILL FIND OUT THE WAY” 
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MONTMARTRE. By Norman Morrow. 


A STUDY IN BOHEMIAN PARIS 
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) ANOTHER VICTIM. By Mabel Lucie Attwell. 
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By Inlal lHlurst. 


THE SPIRIT OF PANTOMIME. 


“HERE WE ARE AGAIN” 
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UNCLE’S XMAS PRESENT. ByG. E. Studdy 


“Blow, uncle, blow quick! It’s going to burst! 
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THE SPIRIT OF INCANTATION. 


THE FIRE DANCE. BY HAL HURST 
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OTHERWISE ENGAGED. By H. C. Attwell. 


Old Lady: Er—little boy—can you point out the—— 
Small boy (promptly): No, mum 
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“LOST BALL.” By S. Hebblethwaite. 


A GOLFING STORY WITHOUT WORDS 
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By C. N. Heathcote. 


DECEPTION. 
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I want the services of a boy—just any boy in the 


Yes, you will do, my little man, come along. Now you’ve never seen me before, have you? 


Boy (innocently): No, father 


’ 


to help me with this next trick 


Now, 


Conjurer: 


audience. 
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imter im the. 


By M. D. Haviland. 


HE beech trees stretched pale lean arms towards the steely 
sky as the snow fell between them thick and fast. A little 
November wind whistled through the branches, and except 
for the pitter-patter of the flakes on the dead leaves there 

was a great stillness as though some presence brooded over the 
woods, or even as if the woods themselves waited expectantly. 
The Hedgehog, huddled under a tree, shuddered with disgust at the 
chilliness of it. Winter had come early this year, and, sleek with 
good living after the mellow lotus days of October spent in the 
sunniest beech plantation in the countryside, he had delayed until 
now to look for winter quarters. His lair was snug enough for 
summer use, but winter storms demanded a dryer nest and securer 
harbourage. Already he felt that the first monitory drowsiness of 
his long winter sleep was stealing over him and lulling him into 
trance; but he straightened himself with a jerk, for it would never 
do to lie out in the open woods. Once the frost had nipped the 
leaves from the bramble bushes he would be at the mercy of every 
prowler. Into his mind drifted the recollection of a certain ancient 
passage tunnelled deeply under a heap of rocks at the northern 
end of the wood, where he had slept safely during the preceding 
winter. 

Pitter-patter. Down came the snow in little hard pellets. The 
Hedgehog’s black nose twitched with disgust, and shaking off the 
lethargy which threatened to steal over him he crept away through 
the wood. A few starveling redwings flew overhead chirruping 
disconsolately, a party of titmice bobbed through the branches, 
and once he came across a shrewmouse who lay with his four little 
pink paws and his silvery belly turned pitifully up to the sky. The 
Hedgehog snuffled suspiciously as he shuffled past the tiny body. 
Winter was come indeed if the shrewmouse was dead, for it is 
ordained that at the autumn -equinox the shrewmice of the 
previous year must follow where the grass and the flowers and the 
sunshine of their second summer go. 

There was a little rabbit track which ran across the woods and 
the Hedgehog followed its windings, because, being a good deal 
hampered by his crinoline of spines, he was less nimble than most 
of the wood people. Even as it was, he made much noise as he 
rustled over the leaves—that is, as they reckon noise in the woods. 
All the time as he trotted along he wasthinking of the delicious 
moment when his tedious trudge through the snow would be over 
and he would be able to forget the troubles and dangers of the 
autumn woods and sink into the deep and blissful winter slumber 
which should last till the snow had melted and the blackbirds were 
courting one another in green hedgerows. 

It was about this time that he first began to feel that he was 
followed. He paused and listened, but there was no sound except 
the rustle of the snow through the twigs overhead, and yet he knew 
instinctively that something was on his track and not so very far 
behind. This sensation is not rare in the woods, and the Hedge- 
hog knew it well; nevertheless, it never failed to appal him, although 
he knew that once curled inside the defences of his prickles he had 
nothing to fear from any of the wood people. He debated whether 
he should roll himself up and wait for the danger to pass or 
whether he should push on ahead. His instinct recommended the 
former course, but he knew that the warmth of his body would 
melt the snow around him, and the thought of the damp discomfort 
of it among his prickles urged him onwards, 

He was not more than twenty yards from his goal when he 
heard a sudden skurry of feet behind him, and almost before he 
could draw his head within the fur-fringed cowl of his prickles a 
rabbit galloped by, scattering the snow to left and right. The 
Hedgehog «shook himself with a discontented grunt, but even 
as he bustled on his way again he knew that someone was follow- 
ing the rabbit. His best chance would be to lie still and hide, 
but his desire for sleep was so strong that he pattered along 
after the rabbit, obliterating the trail of the latter, much to the 
bewilderment of a certain wily hunter who was puzzling it out 
behind. 

Thus he came to the pile of moss-grown rocks which he sought. 
The rabbit track ran close by, but the Hedgehog turned aside, 
congratulating himself on having hit off the spot so exactly. There 
was the little archway under the big overhanging rock, just as he had 
left it last-April. He hustled inside, and just as he disappeared 
into the darkness he heard the muffled thud of pads trotting over 
the snow behind him. 

The hole was not more than 5 ft. in length and widened out 
into a small chamber into which some dead leaves had drifted at 
one time or another. The Hedgehog, with a grunt of satisfaction, 
curled himself up inside, but for an instant he resisted the impulse 


“Neither did the fox hear it, for he was eager with the lust of 


the chase. ... . Came a sudden rush of soil and a rumble ; fs f A ‘ 
and the great boulder above it shifted from its ancient to draw his head under his spiny mantle and listened intently for 


bed and thundered down with a crash” his pursuer. Perhaps the latter would pass by the place. Not so. 
(Continued on p. xviii) 
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A BRACE 


By Alfred Leete and Frank Styche. 


THE LAYMAN’S POINT OF VIEW 


First Villager: What do ’ee think o’ newt parson, Jack? 
Second Villager: Well, I should say ’e were always in to meals 


DURING THE DUET 


“D’yer see, Emmie, now it’s gettin’ late they’re puttin’ ’em on two at a time”’ 
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Thoughts « Literary Year 
By Richard WAing. 


MR. HALL CAINE MR. ROBERT HICHENS 


Another of the “banned” band. Whose new story, “The Way of 

“The Woman Thou Gavest Me’’ is Ambition,’’ is another of his inimi- 

having an enormous sale all the same _ table studies of feminine psychology 
—either in spite or because of it and modern life 


Whither ? 

T is only human, I suppose, to desire to know whither things are trending, 
to make as it were a réswmé of dead time in order to guess a little 
of the final plan before destiny unfolds it. We do it in our own lives. 
What is conscience but a critic? And who among us does not love to 

point a finger at another’s conduct? To register and prophesy are two of 
the games of life. Anyone may play them. In things social it is generally 
supposed that the world is going to the dogs. That is the popular notion. 
Optimism is regarded with good-natured suspicion. So with the drama. 
As Miss Genevieve Ward—I think it was she—said recently when speaking 
of the stage fifty years ago, “The drama was going to the dogs in 1850, 
and it has been going there ever since.” Women have got out of hand, and 
anything out of handis popularly supposed to be out of its mind. Politics 
is a sorry business. Public life is corrupt. Morality—what is it? The 
saints—where are they? Faith—what has become of it? Music has 
become noisy, art has become decadent, dancing has degenerated, and 
literature—well, whither is the popular trend ? 
* * * 


The Literary Year. 
s I said before, human nature loves to docket. Who is coming on? Who 
is slipping back? Which author is merely marking time? Which 
new writer has a ‘message’? Which old one is repeating himself? 
What do the public want? What do the libraries give them? What do 
authors want to tell their readers? Which books do grandmothers “sit 
upon”? People are asking all these questions—always. It is one of the 
charms of a résumé that the final answer differs with each person. In 
this way I have heard it stated apropos of Mr. Hall Caine’s new novel, 
“The Woman Thou Gavest Me,” that that popular novelist had forgotten 
how to write, while another equally competent critic assured me that the 
book was quite the most interesting and powerful one he has ever written. 
I myself found it funny; so, as I remarked before, where are we? In the 
same way “Sinister Street,’ by Mr. Compton Mackenzie, is in certain 
quarters regarded as a new classic and in others as a soporific. It begins 
the story of a young man’s life, and tells it in over 1,000 pages. According 
to my own private opinion it is a remarkably fine example of the modern 
desire of novelists to get to grips with real life. We have got weary of 
the beautiful and virtuous lodgekeeper’s daughter who resisted temptation 
for 400 dull pages and eventually married the earl on p. 401. Modern 
life is too serious. The break-up—or change, rather—in our social and 
moral systems calls for something more helpful than the sentimental meander- 
ings of a few bloodless puppets. We desire the big questions of the day 
thrashed out because these same big questions are awaiting definite solution. 

* * % 
Nakedness. 

M r. W. B. Maxwell’s new story, “The Devil’s Garden,” is also another 
iz example of undressing life, as it were, in order to give an anatomical 
MR. W. B. MAXWELL lecture to those who are slipping down the other side. But it is difficult to 
The popular novelist and son of Miss M. E. Braddon, tell just yet: whether the enormous sale of this book is due to its moral 
whose new story, ‘‘ The Devil’s Garden,” was banned lesson or to the vividness of certain details. Personally I found the story 
by the libraries powerful and impressive, but there were pages I disapproved of—unimportant 
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MR. H. G. WELLS 


Whose new story, ‘The Passionate Lovers,’ is once more an 
admirable medium for the author to propourd his views on 


love, religion, politics, and the sexes 


pages too—firstly, because a description of physical emotions is 
not necessarily art, and, secondly, because it was just these 
descriptions which reminded me of those Sunday newspapers 
which, metaphorically speaking, hold up their hands in horror 
and then proceed to give the reader the very fullest details. 
And here again I have met people who considered the story 
a kind of autumnal evangel and others who found it nauseating, 
and a few whom it sent to sleep. 
* * * 
Realism. 
n many respects, however, the modern 
school is infinitely superior to that 
of Zola, though both are realistic. It 
is superior because it deals for the 
most part with everyday, even ordinary 
people, and after all there is infinitely 
as fine a psychological study in the 
plain man or woman of the street as 
there is in the degenerate and vicious. 
But already there lurk the seeds of 
danger within. The writer with a de- 
finite message ceases to be an artist, 
and an author needs to be the very 
finest artist in order not to give the 
world too much “lesson”’ and too little 
life. That is why the future will never 
regard Mr. H. G. Wells as a novelist, 
though as a writer of intellectual 
“tracts”? he is unequalled at the present 
time. For there is nothing quite so dull 
as a question which has been answered, 
and the next few years will give to Mr. 
Wells’s innumerable queries so many 
definite replies. Already in “The 
Passionate Friends,” intensely interest- 
ing though it be, much of the hubbub 
seems like an echo of the day before 
yesterday. There are signs in it that 
the author is in a grove, and a grove, 
however splendid, is such a limited 
thing. But perhaps the finest artist in 
this modern realistic school is Mr. Arnold 
Bennett. If only he had wings! 
* * * 
Popular Writers. 
nd among modern writers Mr. Robert Hichens, Mr. E. F. 
Benson, Mrs. Humphry Ward, and Mr. Arthur Christopher 
Benson still continue their pleasantly cultivated way. Mr. 
Hichens’s ‘‘ The Way of Ambition” is yet another of his wonder- 
fully vivid studies of modern life which has for its background 
New York, Belgravia, and the East, and before which both comedy 
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MR. ARNOLD BENNETT 


Whose new story, “‘ The Regent,”’ is in his lighter vein, being 


a continuation of the life of “‘ The Card.’’ 


MR. GALSWORTHY 


Our leading serious dramatist, whose new play, 
“The Fugitive,’ and new novel, “The Dark 
Flower,” are creating a good deal of discussion 
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Meanwhile “ Hilda 
Lessways’”’ and “Clayhanger”’ are still apart 


and tragedy, the ridiculous and the piteous, wander with beau- 
tifully manicured nails. In it he has presented the truism that 
genius needs to feed upon itself, silent and alone. There is no 
divine gift which does not wither in the blaze of the world. 
And as for the two Bensons and Mrs. Humphry Ward, their 
output for the year 1913 can best be described as having 
“pleased their admirers” and startled no one. 
* * * 

New Authors. 
And of new writers during the past 

year not one has made a startling 
name. Some first books as far as 
England is concerned have had big 
sales. Miss Marion Hill’s “ The Lure 
of Crooning Water” made a hit, and 
““ The Daughters of Ishmael,” by Mr. 
Reginald Kauffman, created a sensation, 
partly because of its fine realism and 
partly because it dealt with the white- 
slave traffic—a vice which has been so 
absurdly over described as to have 
become a catchword anda joke. Miss 
Elizabeth Robins’s “ Where Are You 
Going To?” although it dealt with the 
same awful side of modern life, was a 
failure both as story and as propaganda. 
The world has become tired of those 
clergymen’s daughters from a London 
suburb around whom nearly every 
white-slave story is woven and whom 
nobody seems to know. Miss Buckrose, 
Miss I. A. R. Wylie, Miss E. S. Stevens 
—three writers whose reputations were 
made last year—have this year merely 
marked time ; there are no signsin their 
new books of any startling progress. 
The same may indeed be said of almost 
every novelist. They have not disap- 
pointed us, that is all. But“ V. V.’s 
Eyes” is a story of uncommon quality, 
however, and Mr. Grant Richards made 
an immediate public for himself as an 
author by his first novel, “Caviare,’’ 
since followed by “ Valentine.” 
Biographies, 
But if the world of stories has been unexciting the past year 

has seen several thrilling biographies. There is always a 
large public for famous people who are ready to give themselves 
and their friends away. Most modern heroes and heroines have 
not a stitch left on them ten years after their death. “ More 


(Continued on p. xxx) 
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A COUNTRYMAN’S 
LOGBOOK 


By Marcus 
Woodward. 


See isisee colirasyis 
pleasant to 
wander about 

| re the old barn- 

yard. Pleasant it is 
to hear the watch- 
dog’s honest bark as 


bas you come up the hill 
i to the farmhouse. 
Poor Rover spends 


his life at the end of 
a short chain, his life 
consisting of eating, 
drinking, sleeping, 
rushing furiously to 
the end of his tether till he is pulled up with a neck-breaking 
jerk, and, more than all, of barking. Yet he finds amusement 
to vary his monotonous existence. He buries bones and re- 
discovers them. He pretends to be asleep, to tempt the 
chickens to venture to peck at the crumbs of his biscuits, so 
that when they have come quite close he may spring to life 
and fury and send them flying helter-skelter—a great joke. 
Sometimes he falls asleep while pretending, and then sometimes 
there comes a cunning rat from the barn who does succeed 
in stealing his biscuit. 


% € * 


AS we approach Rover, though he knows us well, throws 

himself into a frenzy of rage as if he would rend us limb 
from limb. But as we go up to him, looking him firmly in the 
eye the while, he humbles himself. Patting him is enough to 
change his mood from fury ungovernable to fawning and cring- 
ing. If we let him loose he will crawl along the ground in 
abject fashion, not knowing what to do with freedom. His 
predecessor in the old kennel beneath the oak tree was a dog 
of exactly the same ways, but his end was a tragedy, for one 
night, flying out at a robber of the hen roost, he came with such 
a jerk to the end of his chain that, poor faithful beast, he was 
found next morning with a broken neck and the henroost all 
robbed. 


* * * 


Fo the children there is no happier playground than the old 

barnyard. What child of the country does not revel in 
the delectable hills of the hayloft—‘ the happy hills of hay” 
that Stevenson sang about? Here our small mountaineers 
climb and toboggan by the hour. And then there is the heart- 
quaking pleasure of opening just a little way the door where the 
bull is stalled, to peep in at the magnificent, savage brute, and 
meet the baleful glance of his eyes as the short, strong neck is 
turned. And then the fun of helping to call in the cows, the 
delight of watching the milking and hearing the music of the 
milk pattering into the pail, the joy in the little pigs and 
the calves in their season, and then what a pleasure it is to help 
the farm wife mix the food for the turkeys, the fowls, the ducks, 
and the grand old goose—the goose who is so good a watchdog 
that if poor Rover should happen to break his neck the bird 
would be quite c2pable of taking his place. 


* * * 
[2 the days before Christmas the farmyard pulsates with life, 


and all the creatures wear a look of fat contentment. Their 
days are happy, one supposes. Though they live to die, their 
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life is worth’ living. As Christmas draws on ominous events 
come to pass. One fine day the turkeys find themselves made 
prisoners in a small shed, where, as they may or may not 
observe, they grow speedily fatter on the plentiful meals of 
ground oats provided. And then six fine cocks at one fell swoop 
find themselves taken prisoners, to their amazed indignation. 
What does it mean? What have we done? Do you think we 
are broody hens? Why, indeed, should we be caged up in this 
intolerable pen, where we can scarcely stretch out our necks to 
crow—where our wives may flaunt us as they will?  Pitiably 
they thrust their necks through the wooden bars of their cage. 
They crow, but their crowing lacks the old ring of defiance. 
Yet there is one good point about captivity ; they are better fed 
than ever before. 


* * a 


V hen on Christmas Eve we visit the farmyard the poor cocks 

are gone, the pen is empty; their problem is solved. 
And oh! the sorrowful change that has come over the once glad, 
fussy, gobbling scene. The watchdog’s honest bark rings out 
in savage welcome as of yore, but where, oh where is his rival 
sentinel and guard, the raucous-voiced goose? Alas and alas’ 
the goose is now a Christmas goose, stripped naked, mockingly 
ornamented in place of his fine feathers with red and blue 
ribbons and rosettes, hanging head-downwards in full view of the 
passers-by in the village street, and anybody may poke him in 
the ribs. “ And where is Alfonso?” cry the children—so they 
had named the king of the barnyard cocks. Alas! poor 


Alfonso. 
oo * * 


A\ }fonso the Superb we called him, so magnificent a cock 

was he. It was his little whim to hold aloof awhile 
when the time came to dispense food among his many wives. 
Then, when the gabbling and gobbling of the mothers’ meeting 
was at its height, he would advance with strut and swagger, 
magnificent, all commanding; through the cackling hens he 
would stride, brushing them to right and left, saying in his 
grand way, “I have come, I, Alfonso the Superb—and here I 
am.’”’ He was something of a braggadocio. Yet no bantam, 
however conceited, ever ruffled his feathers or his dignity. And 
it was his fine crow in the morning that gave the signal for all 
the other crows that roused the welkin. Alas, poor Alfonso ! 
poor bird of dawning, to-morrow’s dawn shall see you trussed 
and in fair way to become roasted. 


* * * 


A™4 now, on Christmas Day, the little bantam you despised 

takes the morning roll call. The roll is called, but the 
honest bark of the watchdog makes almost incessant answer, 
“Absent, absent !’”’ Gone is the goose, sole survivor of Michael- 
mas. Gone is the fat pig who was wont to grunt as if in defiance 
at my lord the strutting turkey. Who knows? They may yet 
appear together at a Christmas dinner party. All that remain 
to answer the roll call are a few old warrior roosters, too tough 
for any table however humble, with a few old wives and a few 
thin turkeys—all that is left of the once glorious turkey brigade. 
The others have danced by now the last strange ballet of the 
barnyard fowls, that upside-down ballet nowhere seen to more 
advantage than in Leadenhall Market. One point is proved 
there—fine feathers do not alone make fine birds. But oh, the 
difference before and after plucking! Thus passes the glory of 
the farmyard at Christmas. ‘‘ Vanitas vanitatum, et omnia 
vanitas,”” 


| 
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EASILY ATTACHED. By Wilmot Lunt. 


First Chauffeur: That your guv’nor ? 
Second Chauffeur: Yuss 

First Chauffeur: That ’is missus ? 

Second Chauffeur: No; that’s ’is Stepney 
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THE CURSE OF 


“They hadn’t been there a month when a guest of his went 
queer over something he saw at night, no one seems to know 
what. Anyhow the result was so severe a nervous breakdown 
that for a time his reason hung in the balance. By to-day’s 
post I learn that the son of the house is dead under peculiarly 
mysterious circumstances—found with his neck broken, lying 
on the ground under the window of the very room where the 
first tragedy occurred. Of course they threw up the place, 
which one can’t wonder at, and it’s on my hands again with the 
fresh burden of an unpleasant reputation.” : 

He paused for a moment, his face unwontedly grave. “I 
know it’s ridiculous but I can’t help feeling involved in this 
horrible accident. I wish to heaven I’d never let it.”’ 

Hughenden nodded sympathetically. “‘ What are you going 
to do?” 

“Nothing for the present. I can’t return for another month 
as I’ve promised to take my sister to consult a German 
specialist—her eyes have been going wrong—and I shall have 
to stay on for a time to see her comfortably settled in his 
home. Then I suppose I 
must get back to mine in- 
heritance and_ investigate 
matters. I wonder if there’s 
any foul play at the back of 
it.’ He paused. “It’s odd 
I should have run across that 
old cup this morning. I don’t 
seem to be able to get away 
from Drem.” He shrugged 
his shoulders a little wearily, 
and Hughenden, sympathetic 
but tongue-tied, puffed on 
stolidly at his pipe. “I ex- 
pect I shall spend Christmas 
there,” said Jerry thoughtfully. 
Suddenly his face cleared as 
a new thought seized him. 
“Suppose you come too. 
We'll ask old Ericsen, who’s 
sure to be at a loose end, and 
if the three of us can’t lay the 
ghost ” He threw the end 
of his cigar Away with an air 
of pleased finality. 

Hughenden considered the 
offer. ‘I’m half promised 
to Seldon. Otherwise ’’—he 
looked at his friend regret- 
fully—‘‘it all hinges on that, 
but if I can, well, you know 
I will. If my brother lets me 
off it’s a settled thing.” 

“When does he arrive?” 

“He’s due next week. 
I’m going down to Naples to 
meet the boat.” 

“Well, you write to me 
here, or wire—that’s better. 
I’m in my old quarters up 
by the Pitti Palace, close 
to Ericsen’s studio, so I'll 
sound him to-morrow. It’s 
a great idea. You try and 
square Seldon, or bring him 
along with you if you like.” 

The younger man shook 
his head. “He'd bore you. 
He’s grown so fussy under 
his new dignity. Why they 
wanted to make him a peer heaven alone knows.” 

“To uphold the House of Lords,” said Jerry with a grin. 
“T’d like him to meet Ericsen, who, by the by, is more Socialistic 
than ever; they’d be fine sport. A nice little house party—peer, 
painter, prior; it’s so pleasantly alliterative. But I’m dashed if 
I know where you come in.’ His grey eyes twinkled as they 
travelled over Hughenden’s broad frame. 

“Put it at pugilist,’ suggested his quondam pupil. He felt 
his biceps lovingly. ‘‘ If we don’t lay out that old ghost of yours 
between us I’ll He paused for inspiration. 

“Have another vermouth,” said Jerry tactfully, signing to 
the hovering waiter. 


“ Help, help! 


Il. 


The valley was thick with a wet white mist that clung to 
the cab windows like a shroud, and Hughenden peered vainly 
through it for a sight of the priory of Drem as the horse 
pulled slowly up the hill. He wondered what had become of 
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DREM—continued. 


Jerry. He had looked out for him, as instructed, at the mid- 
way junction, but no sign of his friend had rewarded him. 
As he sat back uncomfortably in the mouldy village cab he 
congratulated himself that his brother was not of the party, 
which would now consist of his host, Ericsen, and himself, 
Lord Seldon having succumbed to an invitation for Christmas 
with friends in the midlands. 

The dusk of evening was fast deepening into night, and the 
winding road seemed interminable as he lowered the window 
again and the wet mist floated in, blown up by the strong wind 
from the distant sea. And then, quite suddenly, as the horse 
laboured up the last half-mile, they mounted above it into a dark 
but clear avenue of trees, and there on the winding slope, black 
against the evening sky, rose a pile of uneven buildings with the 
square tower of the chapel brooding over the rest. 

Hughenden leaned out eagerly. This then was Drem—the 
casket holding the mystery they had agreed to solve. Some- 
where through the dark belt of trees a shrill cry rose in the still- 
ness, echoing in the ruined turrets and fading discordantly. A 
sudden shiver ran over the 
man, succeeded promptly by 


a feeling of shame. 

“Peacocks, of course.” 
He ignored the afterthought 
that by now bird and beast 
were settled down for the 
night; but nevertheless he 
was conscious of a distinct 
thrill of excitement as_ the 
cab drew up at the wide 
steps of: the entrance. The 
driver clambered down and 
pulled the iron bell, and 
presently Hughenden could 
hear heavy bars drawn from 
within, and the door swung 
back on its massive hinges. 
An old man appeared in 
shabby livery and stood for 
a second uncertainly peering 
forth from under the oil lamp 
that was suspended by a 
rusty chain within the deep 
embrasure of the porch. 

“Mr. Dimsdale?” he 
quavered inquiringly. 

“That’s all right,” said 
Hughenden. “I was to meet 
him at the junction but we 
missed somehow. Hasn’t he 
arrived ?” 

Stifly he mounted the 
steps, cramped from his long 
drive, and as the servant 
made no move towards the 
luggage added a trifle sharply, 
“Will you get my things in 
and pay the cab?” His hand 
went to his pocket. 

The  fellow’s manner 
changed, suddenly servile. 
“Mr. Dimsdale’s not here, 
sir, but there’s a telegram 
addressed to ‘ Hughenden.’ 
This way, sir.” He shambled 
back, throwing open the door 
into an inner hall, where a 
bright fire glowing in~ the 

: wide grate brought the first 
touch of welcome to the weary traveller. He handed Hughenden 
the pink envelope, which he tore open as quickly as his numb 
fingers would allow :— 

“That fool, Ericsen, missed boat,” so ran the indignant 
message. “ Make yourself at home. Expect us early to-morrow. 
—-JERRY.” 

“Just like Ericsen.” Hughenden scowled. ‘ Never could 
catch a train or behave like other men. I’m a bit off artists.” 

He moved over to the fire and warmed his hands before the 
blazing logs, and his eyes fell on a decanter and glasses on the 
table beside him. He poured himself out some sherry, and _ his 
momentary annoyance faded before the excellence of the wine. 

“By Jove, that’s good! I wonder if Jerry’s ever explored 
his cellars.” His blue eyes twinkled. “If he doesn’t turn up 
soon I’ll do it for him.” 

Meanwhile his luggage had been rescued, and he heard the 
cab rumbling away as the heavy door closed. Under the 
warmth of fire and wine came an exhilarating sense of novelty 
(Continued on p. x} 


Drawn by H. H. Piayford 
I can’t thwim and my-wife ith drowning ”’ 
“Why don’t you walk out with her then? You don’t appear to be 
out of your depth”’ 
“Yeth Iam. I’m thtanding on her” 
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' Kmas Gifts 
A few timely suggestions from 


PETER ROBINSON’S 


OXFORD STREET - LONDON - W 


Wie the approach of Yule-tide one’s thoughts naturally turn to the 


purchasing of Xmas Gifts for friends at Home and Abroad, a pleasur- 

able occupation but one that often offers difficulty in the matter of 
selecting suitable articles. Let Peter Robinson's help you this time with the 
Xmas Present problem—their splendid assortments of Gift-goods afford innumer- 
able suggestions in articles suitable for Yule-tide offerng—EVERYONE, young 
and old, being amply provided for. j 
A few examples are pictured below—many others are illustrated in the Xmas 
Catalogue, a copy of which can be had post free for the asking. ; 
The ype feature of this year’s Xmas Bazaar, to which every boy and girl is 
Invited, 1s— 


THE CHILDREN’S DREAM-TRAIN 


Elegant 
Brush Set 
in engine 

turned 
SterlingSilver. 
Hair Brush... 25/ 
Mirror .. 45/- 
Cloth Brush, 15/11 
Hat Brush... 15/6 
Comb Se LO/ia 


Leather Attaché 
Writing Case, | 
in violet, green, 
ox navy. 

10 in., 10/6 

12in., 12/6 


Black Moire Bag with 
inner purse division and 
vanity fittings, 
size 9 in. X 6in., 13/6 


ual 


Smart Black Moire Silk 

Bag, embroidered flowers, Gold Expanding Watch Brace- 

inner purse division and let, lever movement, in case 
vanity fittings, 21/- complete, £5 6 


May we send you a 
copy of our Christmas 
Catalogue post free. 


HUT 0 SS 


Dainty Watch Wristlets aes Soe 
Silver, lever movement ... 28/6 Gold, lever movement ... 45/- 
Silver, cylinder movement, 18/11 Gold, cylinder movement, 37/6 


Lady’s Solid Hide 
Attaché Dressing 
Case, lined silk, 
fitted with real 
ebony, length 
14 in., 42/- 


Solid Silver Card Case, 
32/6 


ee 


Peter Robinson, Ltd. 


THE TATLER 


ae Ree 
COATEE TEA 
FROCKS . 


Consisting of a slip complete in 
itself of soft silk crepe with lace 
Bodice as shown in small sketch, 
and beautiful coat in very rich 
quality Tinsel Brocaded Ninon 
edged with skunk fur. 


Price of Slip, 34 Gns, 
Price of Coat, 63 Gns. 


Debenham 


& Freebody. 


(DEBENHAMS LIMITED), 


Wigmore Street. 
(Covendish Square) London W. 


Ee! Sy (ft = 


CATALOGUE ON REQUEST. 


Rriry. end Silk 


"Cushio 2, filled pure down. ‘ 


eee 


18x 18in. A variety of colors. 
24 


@ 1220. ~ jee : 
Oriental Satin Cushions in : 
rose, grey, green, brown, mauve; . sisi 


crimson, and black, filled pure 
down. Bolster shape. oT) 


16/9: 
9/9 


22/9 


Arve Nick ofs | 


20 in. diam. 
22 in. diam. 


§C le 
Knightsbridge, London.s.w 


a= 
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ILL & EIGATE L2® 
THE SOHO GALLERIES. 


ANTIQUE CHINA. OLD ENGLISH GLASS. CURIOS. 


UNIQUE CHRISTMAS and 
NEW YEAR PRESENTS. 


: Old English 
DUCHESS AND DAUGHTER Furniture. 


CORSETS. From 12s. 9d. 


MapaME Dowpine is the only Corsetiére in 

England who has won the ‘Grand Prix’’ and 

the ‘‘Gold Medal" for Corsets from the French 
Capital. 


Perfect Fit Guaranteed. 
Under strict personal supervision 
8 GOLD MEDALS. 7 GRANDS PRIX. 


Gents’ Belts from 21/- All communications 
in Belt Department strictly private. 


Telephone No. 5663 Central (2 lines). 


MADAME DOWDING 


(The Leading Corsetiére), Mt. i aM 


Under Royal and Distinguished Patronage. ‘ : a hd 
©: y 3 a + ro RF Pewter. 


Old Silver. 

Sheffield Plate. 
17, Charing Gross: Rose. LONDON, W.C. 
Old Brass Work. 


Pottery. 


gieanerte Connoisseurs of exclusive 

Clubs— the chosen men_ who select 
the cigarettes for the mess of our crack 
Regiments—men who try and buy only the 
very best, have set the seal of superiority on 


“IMPERIAL SERVICE ” 
Cigarettes, No. 17. 


Hand-made — of speclly selected Turkish 
tobacco, bend led under our own supervision, 
IMPERIAL SERVICE ”’ merit a trial 


by every discriminating smoker. 
No. 17 sent post paid U.K.—100 50 25 
5/- 2/6 1/3 


We also make a Virginia Cigarette under 
the same name and of the same quality. 


Miniatures. 


Engravings. 


N.B.—Antiques possess the indisputable advantage of being free from that liability to duplication 
BAR TT LETT which so often discounts the value of modern gifts. Booklet ‘‘T28’’ Post Free. 


& BICKLEY See — ge, 


Bond St., London, W. 


*Phone—4790 Mayfair. 
Telegrams—" Doncella, Wesdo, London.” 


Broadwoods Music Rolls 


FOR ANY FULL-COMPASS PLAYER PIANO. 


JOHN BROADWOOD & SONS beg to draw special attention to their Library of Full 
Scale Music Rolls, and also to the fact that their Rolls are cut in the new “Contiguous” 
fashion, 7.e., instead of the single perforation for a long note there are a number of small 
perforations, which effectually prevent a Roll from playing incorrect chords. 

All Rolls are made with accenting and loud pedal perforations. 

Broadwoods’ new loose leaf Catalogue has proved a boon to Library Subscribers in 
that it enables them to keep all Supplements in one cover. 

Write for particulars of the Library and its special purchasing privileges. 


JOHN BROADWOOD & SONS, Ltd., Conduit St., London, W. 
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Reliable 
FURS 


We have always in stock a wonderful 
variety of Fashionable Fur Coats, of 
which the garment illustrated is a typical 
example. All Coats are our own ex- 
clusive designs. They are made on the 
premises by our own highly skilled 
furriers from skins that we can recom- 
mend with the utmost confidence. The 
workmanship and shape are invariably 
excellent. 


Natural Musquash Coat (as 
sketch), made from thoroughly reliable 
skins, lined good quality si!k. 


50 inches long : 
Price 1 84 gns. 
56 inches long : 


Price 23 gn3. 


FUR RENOVATIONS, 


The remodelling and renovation of old 
Furs should be undertaken during the 
next few days, when prices are lower 
and closer attention is possible than during 
the height of the Season. 


Reflections are always jovial, to the user of a 


GENUINE THERMOS FLASK 


Imitations disappoint and disgust. 


Catalogues post free. 


Debenham 
G Freebody 


(DEBENHAMS LIMITED), 


Wigmore Street 
{Cevendish Squere) London W 


ve (life ae MopEL House. 


PARIS HOUSE, : 
RUE DE LA PAIX. Correct Style is always to be seen 
Managing Director, RALPH NICHOLS, at THE ELITE CO. 


LOOK FOR 
THE NAME 


LOOK FOR 
THE NAME 


Of all Jewellers, Chemists, Ironmongers, and Stores. 
Wholesale only—8, Long Lane, London, E.C. 


KENNETH DURWARD 


By Royal Warrant to H.M. KING ALFONSO XIII. of Spain. 


THE PREMIER HOUSE for 
RACING, TRAVELLING, COUNTRY, 
SPORTING, & GOLFING GARMENTS. 


A LARGE 
SELECTION OF 


Overcoats 


’ H in all sizes, textures, 
SW) and colours, kept 
| ready for 


Immediate Wear 


* 


Smart Tailored Costumes exqui- 
sitely cut in Exclusive Designs 


1 
From o> Gns. 


Evening and Dinner Gowns in 
the very Latest Creations at 
Moderate Prices. 


or to order 
FROM 


3 Guineas 
% Young Ladies’ Smart Evening 
Gowns 


From 4 Gns. 


Che Essence of Refinement is 
to dress with Artistic Taste, 
by which character is formed. 


| NewSuitings 
SA for 

\ Town, Country, 
Golfing and 
Sporting Wear His 


FROM 


| 
4 Guineas. ~ 


IMPORTANT NOTICE. 

It has been reported that our Establishment 
isa Dress Agency. The statement is inevery 
detail untrue, and the title of the firm gives 
not the slihtest indication of its being such. 

All our Gowns, &c.,are French and Viennese 
Models, perfectly new and fresh, and of the 
very latest styles. i ; 

‘These Models are shown inconnection with 
our Paris House in Rue de la Paix. 


GOLFING & | 
SPORTING — 
JACKETS | 


in various shapes, 
sizes and colours 
THE “S.B, AINTREE” CONDUIT kept ready for im- 

COAT. mediate wear or to e. 


A real smart Coat, unrivalled for order, 
Sporting, Racing, and Country wear. 


In Cheviots, &c., of unique designs 3 Guineas 


unobtainable elsewhere. 


Showrooms :—FIRST FLOOR, 


GROSVENOR MANSIONS 
Over 82, 84, 86, and 88, 


VICTORIA STREET, S.W. 
No Shop Windows. 


=~ 


COATS sent on APPROVAL on receipt THE D.B. “AINTREE” CONDUIT GOAT. 


K Undoubtedly the smartest and most useful 

of London Trade reference. Height and coat yet created. Made in my new Cheviots, 

a! Angolas, and Homespuns. It is a garment 

Chest Measurement only required. of unapproachable excellence for Travelling 
and Steamer wear, 


Patterns, Fully Illustrated Catalogue, and Form of Measurement on Application. 


ULSTER HOUSE, CONDUIT STREET, LONDON, W. 


il 


DEUS, AN IIL IS IR 


A PERFECT CHIN. 


If you are afflicted with a disfiguring 
double chin, or if your neck has been 
injured by wearing high or tight collars, 
you will find immediate and entire relief 
from the use of my massage machine. 

It will positively remove double chins, 
sagging cheeks, lines about chin and neck, 
re-establish facial contour. It will restore 
flaccid tissues to youthful firmness, and 
improve the complexion through invigorated 
circulation. In middle-age it brings back 
youthful freshness ; in youth it prevents 
disfigurements. 

A Booklet, which is sent free with each 
machine, shows the various ways in which 
it may be used. ‘The price of the ‘* Ideal 
Chin Restorer,’’ complete, is £1 1s., sent 
post free in plain sealed box, on receipt 
of P.O. 


THE LATEST SCIENTIFIC METHOD 
FOR PRODUCING FACIAL BEAUTY. 


The most advanced modern treatments 
are conducted entirely by Mr. C. H. Willi, 
who has had such wide practice and unique 
experience that he is able to say exactly 
what measure of success car be expected 
from his scientific treatments, and never 
undertakes to treat a case if he is not 
confident of the result. 


Looscness of the Skin. 


Bagginess of the skin under the eyes 
and on the eyelids can be entirely removed ; 
as can the sagging or looseness of the skin 
of the cheeks—or under the chin. 


Redness of Nose and Face. 


Several treatments are used fitting the 
needs of each individual case. 


Wrinkles and Their Removal. 


I definitely undertake to remove the 
deepest furrow in one or two sittings. No 
sitting will last more than half-an-hour: 
the patient may immediately resume 
normal activities and fulfil all engagements, 
Wrinkles so removed never return. 


Hollows in Face and Neck. 


By filling up the depressed places I 
actually restore the coveted roundness of 
outline. The desired result is immediately 
realised: no visible mark of the treatment 
remaining, and no need for absence from 
usual duties. 


Unsightly Noses. 


All who are interested in this subject 
should read my book, ‘‘ Disfigured Noses 
and their Perfection,’’ with 100 illustrations, 
price 2s. 

These are only a few of the many treat- 
ments which are daily practised by myself. 
A copy of my booklet, ‘‘ Facial Perfection,"’ 
will be sent, gratis on application, if this 
paper is mentioned. 


C. H. WILLI, 475, OXFORD STREET, 
(Second Floor), LONDON, W. 


(One minute from Selfridge’s or Marble Arch) ne 
ESTABLISHED IN_ 1907. 

NOTICE.—There are no signs on the premises 

which indicate in any manner the nature of the business 


carried on. ‘It is my endeavour to maintain the 
utmost privacy for my clients. 
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—COVETABLE CHRISTMAS GIFTS—— 


REPRODUCTIONS OF ANTIQUE PASTE 


set in oxydised silver, with background of [Royal Blue. 
: Me ee ‘ 


Brooch, handsome 
18/6 design, 30/- 


Pendant, 8/6 


21/- 


sf Handsome Pendant, 


A2/- 


Brooch, 10/6 6 
367 
As67 a 
Earrings, with =} a cies, 
ggid wires, . e 3! eafor unpierced 


for pierced 


Va ears, 25 /- 


Brooch, 21/- 


; Fintique design Ring, gold circle. 
Dainty Pendant, 12/6 21/- 


Dickins & Jones have a most unique selection—well worth seeing. 


DICKINS &«& JONES wu». Regent St. London w. 


THE COMPASS OF THE FUTURE. 


THE “SAFETY DROP POINT” COMPASS 


May be carried in the pocket without danger. The Simplest and 
most Reliable Safety Point Compass ever invented. Easily adjusted. 
Price Od. Net. 


RETAIL OF ALL STATIONERS, ETC. 
EYRE & SPOTTISWOODE (Bible Warehouse), Ltd., 33, Paternoster Row, London, E.C. 


TE PA Tee ts. 
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EVENING 
GOWNS 


All our Gowns have a par~ 
ticularly distinctive character. 
They are designed and made 
by clever dressmakers from 
fashionable materials, and are 
equal in appearance and style 
to the best type of garment 
made specially to order. 


a Teleg, 
“COUTUSy 


Luxurious Furs, 


SZ 


SLAS 


Fur Garments, 


Muffs and Neckwear 


eS 


SSS) 


Tailor Gowns 


Blouses. 


Evening Gown (as sketch), in 
soft satin, with tunic cf kilted tulle 
and frills in deep contrasting colour- 
ing. Bodice to correspond, edged 
with diamante. 


pace 82 Gns. 


To special measures 10/6 extra. 


SERVICEABEE - GIFTS ~FOR 
CHRISTMAS AND THE NEW YEAR. 


SSS SSE 


Toilettes for Day and Evening Wear 


SOS 


Dainty Lingerie 
Catalogues Post Free. 


Exquisite Millinery 


SONNY ON Sen SS ISS 6 


Dae oa hn Nas Ane OLA oes 
Corsets Debenham 
— & Freebody. 


Wigmore Street. 
(Covendish Squere) London W. 
SS ee eens 


Fomous for over a Century 


for Taste. for Quelity, for Value 


9, Dover Street = 


——- 


——— 


Sea 


WHITELEY'S 


PARAFFIN ELECTRIC LIGHTING SETS 


a 


Country 
Houses. 


Require no Skilled 
Attention. 


Will work on commonest 
grade of paraffin. 


COMPLETE PLANT, 
comprising Engine, 
direct coupled to Dynamo, 
Switchboard, Battery of 
Accumulators withstands, 
Water and Fuel Tanks, 
and Piping. 
£83 -0-0 

The above is suitable for 


an installation 60 to 100 
lights. 


Wm. 
Whiteley 


QUEEN’S ROAD, 
LONDON, W. 


vs 


THE TATLER [No. 646A, NovEMBER 17, 1913 


Some Xmas Gifts at Vickery’s 


By Royal Appointment 


The Finest 


Collection of : 

Novelties Gold mounted Amber Cigarette Tube, 43 ins. long, set with Band 
ovelties in of Rubies or Sapphires, £4 15 

: London 


Charming new Armlet Bag, 
fitted with reliable Watch, in 
Mole Calf, £2 7 6 
Fine Soft Seal Morocco, 
£2 12 6 


Jewellery, 
Gold, 
Silver, 

Tortoiseshell, 


4G. Vickery 
Compact Folding Sovereign Purse 
and Bank Note Case with Gold 
Corners, 


Pigskin, 32/6 Crocodile Skin, 35/6 


Watches, 


Bronzes, 


Enamels, 
Leather Goods, 
Dressing Cases, 

Motor Bags, 


V-C.VICKERY 


w.CNICKERY 


Hand B ee D: 
an ags, a : oe TOKE 
see Very Flat 18-ct. Gold Lever Watch Diamond and = GOOD LUCK. 
Travelling with new shape Dial. Finest make Platinum Bow Gold and Enamel Lucky 
et and perfectly reliable, Scarf Pin, Ladybird Brooches, 
Requisites, £15 10 0 £7 15 0 22/6, 17/6, and 21/- 
etcis etc; 


SOLID PLATINUM 
Milanese expanding 
¥ Watch Bracelet, with 
perfectly reliable Lever 
movement, 


£31 10 O 


LCi Ry 


Terr Najestiek 2 
Met CED cg tae 


Nan, a clULCP 


Send for illustra- 

tions and prices 

of any require- 
ments to 


J. C. VICKERY. 


179-181-189 
REGENT ST. 


LONDON 
Ww: 


WINTER MODELS 


The smartest and most up-to-date selection of 
original Frocks now being shown. 


Yourself and Your 
Friends. 


MAGNIFICENT DISPLAY 


of SUMPTUOUS FURS 
for XMAS PRESENTS at 


ROBES 


Manufacturers’ Prices. MODES 

A SEASONABLE GIFT, as sketch, in good MANTEAUX 
lity SEAL-MUSQUASH, trimmed extra 

analit SEPIA FOX FOURRURES 


quality SEPIA FOX. 
54 ins. long, magyar sleeves, 33 Gms. 
Same Style, in fine quality Black PONY- 
SKIN, trimmed extra quality Black WOLF. 
Full length, 15 Gms. 
DRIVING COATS, handsomely lined and 
trimmed (full length). 
From £5 19 6. 
BLACK COLTSKIN COATS, made of light, 
supple, and well-marked Skins, 54 ins. long. 
. From 10 Gms. 
SEAL MUSQUASH COATS, made from 
fine quality Skins in all the leading shapes, 
54 ins. long. 
From 21 Gms. 
BLK. PONY COATS, full length. 

From %7 Gms. 
BEAUTIFUL SELECTION of Muffs and 
Stoles in all the NEWEST NATURAL 
FURS, such as RED FOX, SEE FOX, 
LYNX CAT, NATURAL FITCH, etc. 


The most charming and acceptable of Gifts. 
Catalogue jost*tree. 
A Greats peclality': 
REMODELLING OF FURS. 
30, Edgware 


anadian ur (0. poe 


Marble Arch. 


Gr 


Specialité : 
Young Ladies’ Evening Dresses at Moderate Prices. 


185, REGENT STREET, 


W. 


Coloured Sketches and 
Patterns on application. 


Foreign and Colonial Orders Promptly Executed. 


vi 


. i 
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GORRINGE'’S ‘‘ MAYFAIR" DIARY, 
—The Boudoir Diary par excellence. A 
choice and dainty diary for presentation. 
A day to a page; size of page, 5¢ ins. by 
44 ins. Crushed morocco boards, with 
lock, 9/6; roan boards, with lock, 6/3 
Without lock : Limp pigskin, 4/9; limp 


THE “TATLER 


New Ideas in Useful Xmas Presents 


THE ARTICLES HERE SHOWN ARE A FEW OF THE 
MANY USEFUL PRESENTS IN OUR STATIONERY 
DEPARTMENT. THEY ARE THOROUGHLY 
PRACTICAL, OF EVERYDAY CONVENIENCE, AND 
DISLINGREY GOOD VALUB “Ad THE PRICES: sacyencnetonimnrrse ap 


AT-HOME-DAYS BOOK.— Flexible 
roan leather, gilt edges, 7} ins. by 6tins., 
lettered in gold. Indexed for Name, 
Address, At Home Days, Telephone, 
Telegraphic Address. 4/3 
Do. in velvet persian leather, 6/11 


velvet calf, 4/9; limp crushed morocco, Do. in crushed morocco, 14/6 


4/9; limp roan, 3/3; limp satin cloth, 2/2 


NICKEL SEALING 
SET, with lamp, 


at See itoceal COONCAN.—The New Game. Cloth, 


size, without seal, 5/6 per set, 3/9; Leather, 5/9 to 25/- 


VICTORIA TRAVELLING CORRES- 
PONDENCE CASE, 9 ins. by 63 ins., 
for letters and accounts; two gusset 
pockets under each flap, one side for 
answered and unanswered letters, the 
. other for paid and unpaid accounts ; 
THE RIVIERA WRITING CASE.—Con- two double-action locks and keys. 
taining a quarto tablet of the fashionable Velvet persian leather, 18/9; velvet 
“Society Bond ’’ notepaper and envelopes, pen, willow calf, 23/6 
pencil, stamp-pockets, &c. Perfectly limp and Do. foransweredand unanswered letters 
flat. The most compact case ever made, only, with one lock and key. Velvet 
specially suitable for travelling. French mo- persian, 11/6; velvet willow calf, 15/6 
rocco, fitted complete, 8/11; Solid pigskin, Do. with button snap-fastening, 8} ins. 
fitted complete, 12/9; Solid morocco, fitted by 63 ins.; velvet persian, 8/11; velvet 
complete, 13/6 willow calf, 13/9 


Dore eceeecestsstncsssssssitere 


Half a ( Centu ve | 


Frederic. ierutation| 


THE ‘“SHAFTESBURY" ROTARY STAMP STATIONERY KIT WALLET.—A simple One Minute ] 

MACHINE WITH DAMPER.—A clever com- leather envelope with two gusset-pockets, t from 

bination. Novel and useful. Made to take the supply of notepaper and envelopes, pencil, VICTORIA} [td 

ae stamp tol pec ay niteod aged by the postal etc. Devised asanew fravelang companion: Job ae bd 

authorities. In polished nickel plate, mounte very limp and compact for packing. Solid ON f > 

on glass plinth; smart, attractive. and original. basil, 4/3; French morocco, 4/93; Solid Buc kingh AIT. al ace Road 
No. 8052 (44 ins. by 3 ins.), 7/6 each. pigskin, 6/6 LONDON , Sw. 


a oe ee AML. 
Write: for 
Illustrated ; 


Booklet “40 T.” 


SPECIALIT Y— 


ronson >| || | RIDING! 
13-14, Gt. Castle St,, - H A B I T S , 


Oxford Circus, Bs WITH LATEST IMPROVED 


ae SAFETY SKIRT 


Of all Opticians. Risst 5 Gns: 


WALKING COATS & 
SKIRTS, 


5 Gns. 


PLEASE NOTE THE ONLY ADDRESS: 


9, DUKE STREET. 


Five Doors from MANCHESTER SQUARE, W. 


NO CONNECTION WITH ANY OTHER 
FIRM OF THE SAME NAME. 


Telephone No. 2607 MAYFAIR. (COPYRIGHT 
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Race Weatherall 


A smart, airylight, and protective 
top-coat for general use. 


WI 


eS 

Motor Burberry 
Warmth is regulated by removable 
linings of wool, silk, fleece, or leather. 


Burberry 
(D-B. model.) Delightful as a 
travelling coat, and quite de rigueur 
for town. 


!BURBERRYS 


A 1 
Y3 ie 


Security Health 


| Weatherproof 


TOP-COATS 


When buying 


Burberry see Illustrated 
that— 
The label says Catalogue 
“Burberry.” and 
The bill says Patterns of 
“ Burberry.”’ 

Burberry 


Materials 
Post Free. 


Rusitor Burberry 


With the body part quilted, and the skirt left free, 
this warm and handsome model enables cold 
winds to be faced with impunity. 


WHENEVER WET OR COLD makes a weather- y Y 
proof overcoat essential to enjoyment of /// 
sport, travel, or every-day life in town or country, // /// 
a BURBERRY is the best for the purpose—the / |W 
most distinguished model, and the most efficiently y, 
proof. Z| 


HEALTHFUL PROTECTION against rain, sleet, 
or snow is secured by Burberrys’ exclusive 
proofing processes without sacrifice of textural 
ventilation. 


[_UXURIOUSLY WARM, yet lightweight, a 

Burberry overcoat, owing to density of weave, 
provides a safeguard so effectual that the coldest 
winds can be faced with the utmost confidence. 


BURBERRY 1913 OVERCOATINGS include an 
immense number of handsome cloths—all 
specially woven and proofed by Burberrys—which 
have no equals as regards protective powers, 
and are as distinguished for beauty of texture, 
colourings and patterns as they are world- 
renowned for their reliability. 


Comfort 


Urbitor Burberry 
(D-B. Pattern.) A valuable addition to the 
most luxurious wardrobe. Distinguished by 
inimitable smartness, it possesses protective 
powers that greatly mitigate the risks of 
exposure. 


The Burberry 
On fine days A PLEASURE. 


On wet days A TREASURE. 


Haymarket LON DON The BURBERRY is the ONE weatherproof that 


ensures healthful security and complete satisfaction 


Bd. Malesherbes PARIS and Provincial. Agents in wet or fine, warm or cold weather. 


ix 


THE oes 
THe CURSE OF 


in the situation and the desire to make the most of the unforeseen 
opportunity before the other’s arrival. 

“* Would you like to choose your room, sir?” 

He looked down with a start at the crabbed figure with its livid face ; 
and that curious suggestion of frozen emotion and craft that is typical 
of the Jesuit struck him suddenly as emphasised upon it. But at that 
moment a second figure appeared upon the staircase, that of a fat 
middle-aged priest. 

“This is Father Michael, sir,’’ said the servant deferentially. 

As Hughenden took the flabby hand it flashed across him that a 
strange resemblance lay between the pair. But for their social status 
they might have been father and son. There was the same unwhole- 
some pallor in the priest’s fat countenance, the same deep-set furtive 
cyes; but he greeted the traveller pleasantly. 

“You would like to see your room?” he suggested presently, and led 
the way upstairs. 

On the first landing he paused. “We prepared four rooms by Mr. 
Dimsdale’s wish.’’ He stopped to recover his breath, and a stealthy 
glance passed between him and the servant who followed with the 
visitor’s rug and bag. “‘ Three are ordinary guestrooms. The fourth,” 
he lowered his gaze, ‘“‘is in the old wing and was originally dedicated to 
St. Sebastian,” and under his breath he added, “of blessed memory,” 
with a rapid sign of the cross. 

Hughenden’s curiosity suddenly flared up. “Is that the room 2 

He hesitated for words, but the servant put in his cue. ‘‘ Where the 
accident occurred? Yes, sir.” 

“Tt is not generally used,” said the priest hurriedly, “but by Mr. 
Dimsdale’s request we have had it put in order.” 

He moved on down a vaulted passage up a flight of stone steps into 
a stone corridor. At the second door he halted, and turning the key 
showed the way into a narrow room with a deep fireplace. The servant 
lit the candles on the dressing table. : 

“This was the window, sir, from which the poor young gentleman 
fell.” 

“4 very shocking affair,’ said the priest unctuously. 

Hughenden came to a sudden resolution. ‘ Well, as it’s hardly 
likely to occur twice,” he remarked cheerfully, “I'll sleep here to-night.” 

Father Michael ventured a half-hearted protest. ‘‘ The other rooms,” 
he suggested, “are far more comfortable, with good fireplaces. This 
one has a bad habit of smoking—it’s in the old part, you see; it is called 
the Prior’s Chamber—and the chimney is too wide—the wind blows 
down into the room.” 
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But Hughenden cut him short. ‘Thanks, but I never care for a 
fire at night. I shall be quite comfortable here.” He gave a glance 
around. ‘A few more lights,” he suggested. 

“That is easily remedied,” said Father Michael. He crossed to a 
narrow table between the bedstead and the wall, and drawing the curtain lit 
a high Roman candelabra that stood there withits seven parallel branches. 

Hughenden looked at it curiously, and then at the picture revealed 
in the recess beyond that was let into the dark panels. 

“That is the old altarpiece,” said the priest following his gaze, “a 
St. Sebastian of the early Umbrian school—of some value though 
unfortunately damaged.” The visitor looked at it with scant appre- 
ciation—the cramped figure roped to the tree and transfixed with all 
the lurid realism ‘of the period. ‘‘The seven wounds,” murmured the, 
priest. A curious glow came into his dark eyes, and this note of quickly- 
suppressed excitement lingered in Hughenden’s memory after the pair 
had left him. 

As their footsteps died away down the flagged corridor he moved 
across to the window and looked out curiously, peering down through 
the gathering darkness to the ground, where the body of the unfortunate 
American had been discovered. It was on a lower level than the front 
of the building, and the drop quite sufficient to account for a broken 
neck. He noticed that a great strand of ivy below was broken away. 

“Tried to climb down, poor beggar, and lost his foothold,” said 
Hughenden grimly as he fastened the leaded panes. The draught 
stirred the candles in the high candlestick, and across the room the 
seven wounds of St. Sebastian gleamed ominously and reminded him 
of afurther horror that Jerry had recounted, for the clothes of the dead 
man had been stained with blood in great dried spots that his injuries 
hardly warranted. ‘The earlier victim had borne slight traces of the 
same and had cried out day and night of blood—on his hands, on his 
face, everywhere. 

Hughenden with all his sturdy common sense dismissed the idea of 
supernatural agency. It was a put-up job he decided, and the priest 
was in it and the shifty-eyed servant too. Suddenly an idea struck 
him, and regardless of soot he thrust his arm up the chimney, holding 
it there for a moment whilst his face darkened. Not a flicker of draught 
played down upon his hand despite the high wind. 

“Hm! The chimney’s blocked somewhere. I wonder why.’ Then 
rather soberly he finished his dressing and went downstairs to dinner. 
If the sherry had suited his taste the port that Father Michael recom- 
mended at dessert was even more to his liking. Under its influence 
the priest’s tongue relaxed, and he drifted into stories of the house, 

(Continued on p. xii) 
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“SCIENCE OF RESTING. 


HE latest and one of the soundest pieces of advice to the public 
from the medical profession is that in every home there should 
be an adjustable “ Rest-Chair.” ; 

The ordinary furniture of the house, however good and com- 
fortable, does not supply the facilities for obtaining that complete 
conscious rest 
which has been 
proved to be 
the most won- 
derful means 
of counteracting 
the effects of 
the strain and 
stress ‘of exist- 
ence to-day. 

“ Conscious ” 
rest is distin- 
guished from the 
rest we obtain 
when asleep, 
because the 
mind, though at 
rest, is yet con- 
scious of the fact 
that both it and 
the body are en- 
joying the luxury 
and the health- 
giving properties 
of complete ease. 

This mental pleasure in the rest that is being enjoyed has an 
immediate and marvellous action upon the blood, improving its 
quality in a wonderful way, so that it has a greatly increased effect 
in revivifying the tissues which have been exhausted and replacing 
those destroyed during the pre- 
ceding hours of activity or mental 
occupation. 

With such a chair at their dis- 
posal the ladies of the household 
can at any moment of the day,° 
when the round of social or domes- 
tic duties has depleted the store of 
energy, take a fifteen minutes’ “ real 
rest cure,’’ and thus ease the con- 
gested nervous system, allow the 
blood to flow gently through the 
arteries, carrying strength to the de- 
‘pleted centres, and generally bring 
back the natural exhilaration. 

“Nerves” rapidly become but 
a nightmare of the past in the 
household that contains the “ Rest- 
Chair.” 

In the same way the professional 
or business man can at the moment 
when the need for rest is urgent, 
take that rest in ten or fifteen 
minutes which will bring the tired 
brain and body back to their 
normal virile condition. The advantages of the “ Rest-Chair”’ to 
the aged are too apparent to require description. 


Five minutes spent in the Foot’s Patent ‘‘ Rest-Chair’’ daily 
affords a real health and beauty treatment and greatly aids 
the restoration of good looks. 


SIMPLY PRESS THE BUTTON. 


Foot’s Patent “ Rest-Chair” adjusts itself instantly by the mere 
pressure of a button to the exact requirements of the user. 

The angle of the back, the arms, the seat, the leg and foot rest 
conform immediately to the momentary requirements of the individual 
and the occasion; for the conditions under which complete rest is 
obtainable differ not only for individuals but also for various occasions. 
For instance, after a meal the position in which complete rest can 
be obtained is different from that necessary before a meal or after 
prolonged mental or physical labour. 

There are no special instructions needed for the proper use of 
the ‘“‘ Rest-Chair,” because at any time one is able to tell for oneself 


Please forward me particulars and illustrations of the various types of 
Patent ‘‘Rest-Chairs,’’ together with the remarkable testimony from 
distinguished medical men, 


Post to J. FOOT & SON, ‘Ltd., 
35. 171, NEW BOND STREET, LONDON, W. 


Foot’s Patent ‘‘Rest-Chair’’ adjusted by the mere pressure of a button to an 
after-dinner position for a person whose digestion is not good, 
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whether the adjustment of the chair is correct for one’s condition at 
the moment. All one has to do is to recline in the chair and press 
the button which makes the various automatic and almost imperceptible 
adjustments, until one realises that a position of absolute comfort and 
freedom from all effort is attained. 


It must not, however, be thought that a Foot’s Patent “ Rest-Chair’’ 
is an expensive luxury—its cost is far less than one would imagine. 
It is made in many styles and prices, each of which is not much 
more in price than an ordinary chair of similar dimensions and 


~ upholstery. 


The illustrations on this page give some idea of “ Rest-Chairs,’” 
and the perfection to which they have been brought by Messrs. 
J. Foot and Son, Ltd., of 171, New Bond Street, London, W., who for 
years past have been known as the leading specialists in reclining 
chairs and couches of all kinds. 


UNIQUE FIT-THE-BACK REST. 


A special feature is what Messrs. Foot and Sons call the Patent 
Adjustable “ Fit-the-Back” Rest, which entirely overcomes muscular 
exertion in sitting. It fits snugly into the small and weakest part 
of the back, giving complete support to the spine. No illustration 
or description can give an adequate idea of how the “rest’’ fits, 
and the great relief felt in the support given to the lower part of 
the back. This feature, which, by the way, is not obtainable in any 
other chair than the “ Rest-Chair’? made by Messrs. Foot and Son, 
is of particular value to anyone suffering from weak back, rheu- 
matism, nervous disorder, brain - fag, lung affection, 
kidney trouble. 


The number of medical and professional men who have secured a 
Foot’s “ Rest-Chair’? for their own use is a remarkable testimony to 
its value. Indeed, the uses and advantages of the “‘ Rest-Chair” are 
far too numerous and important 
to be even passingly referred to 
in this announcement. 


IMMEDIATELY APPARENT 
ADVANTAGES. 


But enough has been said to 
make it clear that Foot’s Adjust- 
able “ Rest-Chair ’— 


(1) Provides the acme of physical 
comfort and luxury. 


(2) Benefits the health of its users. 


(3) Restores jaded nervous systems 
to perfect harmony. 


(4) Assists Nature in a healthy 
digestion after meals. 

(5) Affords a real 15 minutes a day 
rest cure in the home, avail- 
able at any time for any 
member of the household. 

(6) Is the most handsome and 
luxurious piece of furniture 
which modern ingenuity has 
produced. 


A cordial invitation is extended to all readers of The Tatler to 
call at Messrs. Foot and Son’s establishment, 171, New Bond 
Street, London, W., to personally examine and enjoy a few minutes’ 
conscious rest in one of these 
delightful chairs. lowe 

To those readers who cannot fi : 
call, a very interesting  illus- 
trated album, giving full details 
of the names, styles, sizes, etc., 
in which the “ Rest-Chair” is 
made, will be sent gratis and 
post paid on receipt of the 
form below or by writing 
mentioning this announcement, 
to Messrs. J. Foot and Son, 
Ltd., 171, New Bond Street, 
London, W. 


N.B.—A SEASONADLE SUGGESTION. 


Why not a Foot’s Patent “ Rest- 
Chair’’ as a Christmas Present 
for any relative or friend to 
whom you desire to make a 
gift of everyday and all-the- 
year-round especial pleasure and 
utility ? Select it now! 
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touching lightly on the legend of the curse which had culminated in 
the death of the last Desmonde when the White Hawk was laid 
to rest. 

Hughenden’s eyes were weighed down with sleep when he found 
himself at eleven o’clock parting from Father Michael on the threshold 
of his room, and his original intention of spending a lonely vigil faded 
away before the pleasant invitation of the canopied bed. He undressed 
by the light of a single candle on his dressing table, and taking it across 
lighted one by one with the infinite solemnity that accompanies semi- 
somnolence the seven-branched Roman candelabra. Possibly the picture 
of St. Sebastian thus illumined roused in him a realisation of his object, 
but suddenly a need for air drove him back to the window. 

Fumbling with the catch he threw it wide open. Somewhere far 
away came the cry of a screech owl, and again the memory of that torn 
trail of ivy below assailed him. Pulling himself together he unlocked a 
kit bag and dragged out a long substantial-looking rope, and with the aid 
of the iron fender wedged firmly across the stone frame of a window 
secured it; lowering the cord until it dangled a bare foot from the ground, 
Drawing in the stiff coils he laid them carefully on the window seat in 
readiness for a hurried exit should the need arise. Next he examined 
his revolver, unearthed a luminous match box, closed the leaded panes, 
and retired to bed. With the best intentions in the world five minutes 
\later he was asleep. 

He woke to the consciousness of an insistent noise—a droning of 
words on a steady note hardly music, and yet again a thing apart from 
speech. His hand stole out noiselessly for the matches. The chanting 
continued monotonously and a faint odour of incense crept to his 
nostrils. He drew himself upright in bed and something moist struck 
his face. It was as though a heavy drop of rain had fallen. Instinc- 
tively he struck a match as his other hand went to his cheek, wiping the 
moisture hurriedly away, and a little thrill ran through him, For his 
fingers were stained with blood. With an irrepressible shudder he lighted 
the candles swiftly. The room was empty. i 

He glanced up at the ceiling, then at the canopies of the bed, down 
at last to the counterpane, and here he discovered fresh traces of the 
horrible red rain. Picking up his revolver he held it in readiness for 
a further move on the part of his unseen foe. Then suddenly the seventh 
candle went out, plop. It was as though a hidden hand had snuffed it. 
Hughenden caught his breath, his eyes fixed in a bewildered stare on 
the Roman candelabra. 


Something moved behind and his steady gaze wavered. To his 


intense disgust he realised that a long drop of blood was threading its 
way downwards from one of the gaping wounds in St. Sebastian’s side. 
As he watched ‘it, utterly amazed, hardly crediting his senses, puff! out 
went a second candle. 

Then events moved quickly. For the hidden music rose until a 
steady chanting of Latin filled the low arched room, and one after 
another the candles flickered and failed, and he was left in a darkness 
that could be felt. But Hughenden’s blood was roused. Viciously he 
struck a match and lighted each candle anew, but even as his hand 
arrived at the seventh the first went out, and he could have sworn that 
a faint breath was wafted across his face. . 

The others followed suit, and again he could feel that sickening 
moisture descend on hands and arms and face. He sprang from the 
bed with outstretched fingers, searching the door in a sudden panic. 
The smell of incense grew stronger, the music died away, and as he 
fumbled furiously along the panelled wall he was aware of a stifling 
pressure in his throat ; his head seemed swelling to gigantic proportions, 
and his breath came short and fast. Desperately he found the handle 
and turned it roughly. The door was locked. Into his throbbing brain 
came the memory of the closed chimney, and a last glimmer of sense 
sent him down on to his knees, where a faint current of air along the 
floor relieved his labouring chest. Fighting against the drugged atmo- 
sphere he crawled on desperately to where a glimmer in the darkness 
betrayed the presence of the window. 

Great beads of perspiration stood out on his face and the blood was 
pounding in his ears, but with a last effort he found the latch and swung 
the window open. Even now as the life-giving air poured in it took him 
a full minute to recover sufficiently to throw out the winding coils of 
rope. His head swam as he stooped to test the security of the wedged 
fender, and only the desperate need to escape could have induced him 
to trust himself to a descent in his present fagged condition. But the 
peril of remaining was too deadly to trifle with. 

Instinctively he felt that the hidden enemy would stop at nothing to 
close his lips, and sitting astride the sill he lowered himself into the 
blackness of the night. As his feet sought for foothold in the ivy, and 
inch by inch he descended, the moon stole out from behind a heavy bank 
of clouds. Suddenly the cord shook roughly in his clutch and he saw 
the white face of the priest peering down with a malevolent smile. 

Something flashed in the moonlight. He made a despairing clutch 
at the ivy-clad wall, the cut coil of rope stung his face, and he fell—out 
into a crashing void of utter unconsciousness. 

(Continued on p. xiv) 
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Ill. At last as they explored the ancient refectory, and finally the more 

Ericsen’s erratic behaviour in turning up unexpectedly by another modern kitchen, they were rewarded by the sight of an old woman bent 
route just in time to catch a slow night train for the east coast in double over the empty grate rocking herself to and fro in a spasm of 
Dimsdale’s company proved the saving link in the chain of events. weeping. To Jerry’s questions she paid not the slightest heed. Some 
On their arrival a sudden flood of moonlight had tempted the host chance remark of Hughenden’s, however, caused her to raise her head, 

to show his guest the old wing of the _and Dimsdale recognised the servant 


he had seen years since at the window 
of the White Hawk’s room. 

The sight of Hughenden, lame but 
otherwise uninjured, seemed to bring 
the first check to her grief, and bit by 
bit they managed to calm the half-crazy 
creature and extorted the amazing story 
of treachery, plunder, and ultimate de- 
sertion of herself by the missing pair— 

YY g her husband and her only son. 
‘ Ys re Ye i ae : She rambled on from the early days 
Mn Qe WY JESS of her life up to the closing adventure— 
how she had risked all for the sake of 
the priest, her child, saving and scrap- 
ing to get him into a Jesuits’ college 
abroad and following him ultimately as 
housekeeper to Drem when he received 
the long-coveted office; how she had 
induced her mistress, the last of the 
Desmondes, to employ her old husband 
as general factotum, and disguising their 
true relationship had concentrated every 
effort on attaining the priest’s secret 
ambition to restore the priory to its old 
uses, welcoming one of the refugee 
they were unarmed, dead tired, and orders from abroad with Father Michael 
unaware of the strength of the enemy, at its head. Then followed the discovery 
so they decided to take it in turns to : 5 of the secret treasure of Drem, the old 
snatch a little sleep and watch over the The Novice: I wonder why the duty on cards is threepence! altar service lost since the Reforma- 
invalid until daylight. (Blectricalvetect om) other players) tion. Some of the pieces they had 
At dawn they were up and stirring. For the benefit of our readers who are not card-lovers we may explain that the disposed of abroad. Here Jerry and 


building. There, outstretched beneath 
the window of the Prior’s Chamber 
where the earlier victim had met his 
fate, they discovered Hughenden. 

Together they carried him into the 
house by means of the side entrance, 
and when he opened his eyes it was to 
see Ericsen bending over the wide 
fireplace. 

“Drink this, old chap, and don’t 
talk,’ so his erstwhile tutor com- 
manded him. He gulped down the 
wine held to his lips conscious of a 
splitting headache and a_ bruised 
and aching body. Mercifully the drop 
had been less than he had imagined, 
and beyond these minor ills he had 
escaped with a badly-sprained ankle. 

After a short time he was able to’ 
outline his adventures fairly coherently 
for his friend’s benefit. Jerry’s indig- 
nation knew no bounds, and it was with 
difficulty that the others restrained him 
from an immediate search of the house. 
Ericsen, more prudent, pointed out that 


Room by room they explored the house, duty is marked plainly on the ace of spades Hughenden exchanged amazed glances, 
Hughenden against all protest hobbling mindful of that battered communion 
after. - But to no avail. The place was empty. Both the priest and the cup they had acquired in Italy, and it had needed only the White 
old servant had vanished. In the Prior’s Chamber they found conclusive Hawk’s death for Drem to pass into their hands. Then had come the 
evidence of Hughenden’s amazing story in the still heavily-impregnated unforeseen blow in the new will giving Jerry a life ownership in the 
atmosphere and the cut strands of rope. coveted priory. Followed swiftly the desecration of the American 
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spices and the purest spring water. Its 
flavour is delicious, and no_ beverage is 
more gratifying and refreshing. 


Have it in your Home this Christmas 
for your own use, and especially for the 
evenings when your children’s little friends 
are with you. 


Made by Cantrell & Cochrane, Ltd. 
Works: Dublin & Belfast. Established 1852. 
Depots: London, Liverpool, & Glasgow. 
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ACook of 20 years’ experience writes:— 


“—W- HAVE used Lemco for 15 years, and in 
I a great many ways. I have always found 
it good, and can see ways of using it that 
I’ve never thought of before, thanks to your 
book of recipes, which contains so many valu- 
able hints. Lemco is a splendid ‘standby’ in 
the kitchen—always ready—and excellent in 
place of stock for rich soups and sauces, as it 
gives quality as well as quantity.” 


Lemco consists of the rich stimulating 
extractives of fresh lean beef. It is the most 
economical as well as the most scientifically- 
perfect Extract of Beef everinvented. Besides 

being a valuable aid to digestion and a 
food in itself, Lemco actually increases the 
nutritive value of any dish prepared with it. 


Perfect purity absolutely guaranteed. 
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Onotos! 


Let other people fret 
and waste time, and 
finally buy something 
because they feel they 
have to—and send it 
to somebody who 
wishes they hadu’t ! 

You get TEN Onotos! 


66 $s 
Why “Ten 
° es 
if One is 
designed to 
last a life- 
time ? 

We say ‘‘ten’’ on 
the assumption that you 
have ten relatives and 
friends whom you wish 
to delight. Get three 
or thirty; the number 
is notvital. The selec- 
tionof the right gift zs, 
and the Onoto Dealer 
will change one Onoto 


for another if the nib 
selected should not suit. 


The Onoto is the one 
really satisfactory 
self-filling fountain pen 
It fills itself instantly 
from any ink supply. 
Itcleans itselfin filling. 
It needs no ‘‘filler,”’ 
and is in every way the 
simplest pen to use. 


The Onoto cannot leak. 
Because when closed it 
becomes a sealed tube, 
and can be carried in 
any posi.ion. 


GUARANTEE.—The Onoto 
is British made. It is de- 
signed to last a life-time; 
but, if it should ever go 
wrong, the makers will 
immediately put it right— 
free of cost. 


Price 10/6 and upwards of 
all Stationers, Jewellers 
and Stores. Booklet about 
the Onoto Pen free on ap- 
plication to THomas DE 
La Rue & Co., Limited, 
204, Bunhill Row, Lon- 
don, E.C. 


Ask for ONOTO INK. 
Best for all Pens. 


hos De La Rue & CoLtd |} 
Bunhilf Row London E.C. | 


Onoto. 
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THE CURSE OF DREM—continued. 


invasion into the hallowed precincts. Driven to bay by this turn of 
events they had revived the legend of Drem and its curse, and had 
endeavoured to scare away the unwelcome occupants. Here the house- 
keeper led them back. into the old wing, and by’a secret staircase to the 
upper floor they discovered that the stairs ended in a narrow hiding 
place behind the great fireplace of the room dedicated to St. Sebastian. 
From thence a narrow passage in the wall ran parallel with the 
chamber and ended behind the 

recess where stood the painting of 

the saint. 

Hughenden, = vastly excited, 
peered round the narrow enclosure, 
and with a sudden exclamation 
stooped to pick up a thin tube of 
metal that lay at his feet. “ Look 
here, Jerry,” his voice rose trium- 
phantly, “I believe I’ve got it. 
Bring the light.” 

He ran his fingers over the 
wall, and they came in contact with 
the canvas back of the picture 
itself, the only obstacle between 
himself and the room beyond. The 
canvas was punctured at intervals 
by wooden pegs fitted into its sur- 
face. Removing one Hughenden 
bent his body until his eye was 
level with the hole, and peering . 
through he found his gaze focussed 
on the last candle in the Roman 
candelabra. He counted the pegs, 
and the truth was revealed—the 
seven wounds of St. Sebastian. 

Meanwhile Ericsen had un- 
earthed a jar of murderous-looking 
paint, of which traces were also 
visible in ominous marks on the metal tube that Hughenden had dis- 
covered. “ It’s an ordinary blow pipe. That’s how they worked the spots 
of blood each time it was dark. They never tried it in the light.” He 
fitted the tube to the tiny opening and blew through it tentatively. 

“My Michael was clever,” the woman said; “he thought it all out.” 
She threw open a door into the chimney space. “That’s where they 
burnt the incense.” She did not mention the deadlier fumes that had 
nearly stupefied the unfortunate guest. 


The Finest English Make 


CHAPPELL 
PIANOS 


CANNOT BE EXCELLED 


For their exquisite tone, responsive touch, remarkable singing 
quality, and lasting durability. 


A PERFECT “BABY” GRAND. 
Length 5 ft. Width 4 ft. 73 in. 
Complete Metal Frame. Overstrung. 
Compass - - - - 7 Octaves. 


LIST PRICE =- 100 GUINEAS. 
With 3 Legs, 95 Guineas. (Liberal discount for cash.) 


A personal inspection of these beautiful instruments is invited, or 
particulars and Art Catalogue will be forwarded upon application. 


CHAPPELL’S Fiayc-2rianc GALLERIES, 


50, NEW BOND STREET, LONDON, W. 
Agents in the principal towns throughout the United Kingdom and the Colonies. 


“Mary, this sofa is simply covered in dust” 
“Yes’m; I don’t think nobody can ’ave sat on it lately” 


Following her lead they scrambled into the vaulted room beyond. 

Ericsen stretched his long arms above his head with a yawn. 

““A happy Christmas to you,” said Jerry unexpectedly. And at the 
words, as though stirred by a subtle memory, the old woman began to 
whimper, her apron up to her eyes, her bent shoulders uncer her shawl 
quivering with suddenly-revived apprehension. The cold daylight seemed 
to emphasise her age and utter misery as she turned to Dimsdale, who 
was steeling himself to meet this 
fresh outbreak of tears. 

“Oh, sir,” she moaned, “ you'll 
let im go now, won’t you? Don’t 
fee ’ave ‘im locked up, I couldn’t 
abear it, through me a-telling too. 
I'll give you the treasure,’ she 
wailed. ‘‘ There’s piece upon piece 
of it—real gold and jewels. We 
dursn’t touch them. Say you'll let 
him go. It’s us as drove ’im to it, ° 
and ‘twas all for the Church. ’E 
wanted to found an order, sir, to 
turn Drem back into its old state; 
same as he and the old lady ’as 
talked of. But she went queer at 
the end, and ‘twas the last straw, 
sir, to leave it to a heretic.” 

Jerry turned to his companions. 
“What d’you say about it? We'll 
have a deuce of a hunt to find 
them. I expect they’re clear away 
by now, heading straight for the 
sea.” He gave a glance at the old 
woman, who was waiting breath- 
Drawn by Nugent Burker — Jessly for Hughenden’s verdict. 
Ericsen’s could be read on his face. 
But Hughenden hesitated, trying to 
sift the rights and wrongs of the 
matter. ‘I don’t know,” he began slowly, and in the pause that followed 
there came an interruption from without—the patter of footsteps, a boy’s 
stifled laugh, and then the childish uneven voices raised in a shrill treble. 

*“ When Christ was born in Beth-le-hem.’’ The carol rose clear. 

Jerry’s mouth twisted into the old humorous smile. “That about 
settles it,” he said quaintly. His hand came down with a kindly gesture 
on the old woman’s shoulder. ‘‘ Don’t you worry, mother. Cut along 
now and get us some breakfast—see ? ” 


The particular and 
important feature of 
Benger’s Food is that it can 
7 be prepared to suit any degree 
of digestive power. It contains in 
itself the natural digestive principles 
which act during the cooling process 
just before it is finally heated for 
serving, As the weak stomach 
of baby or invalid begins to 
strengthen by the assimila- 
tion of the food, a gradually 
increasing amount of 
digestive work can be 
left to it, thus giving 
the advantage of a 
regulated exercise 
of the digestive 

functions, 


Benger’s Food ts sold by Chemists. &c., everywhere. 
An interesting booklet explaining how 
Benger's Food “assists Nature.” for Invalids 
and Convalescents free by post from 
BENGER’S FOOD, Ltd., MANCHESTER, 
Branch Offices—NEW YORK (U.S.A.) 92, William St. 
SYDNEY (N.S.W.) 117, Pitt Street. 
Canadian Agents-National Drug & Chemical Co. Ltd. 
MONTREAL, and branches throughout Canada. 


“Retained when 
all other foods 
are rejected. 
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PROGRESSIVE sPICLURES 


Contrasting the old and the new styles of 
luggage, or one neat Innovation Trunk as 
against several pieces of luggage 


The old-fashioned way 


The Innovation way 


My Lady of the Innovation 

Trunk finds that with infinite 

ease it will carry all she needs 
for her visit 


Several Trunks of the old- 

fashioned kind cause infinite 

trouble and wearinessin packing. 

An Innovation Trunk would 
save it all 


At the Station, my Lady of the 
Innovation Trunk spends only a 
second on her luggage. It is so 
much easier to look after one 
picce of luggage than five or 
six pieces 


Anxious and assisting the wor- 
ried porter. So many pieces of 
luggage need constant looking 
after. One Innovation Tiunk 
would have meant none of this 


Another ordeal which an Innova- 
tion Trunk would have saved. 
Going on the steamer renews 
the care and worry incurred by 
numerous trunks and traps 


On the Quay, my Lady finds a 

leisure 1roment. Thanks to the 

Innovation Trunk being regis- 

tered through she has no luggage 
worries 


The zealous officer insists upon 
examining. More humiliations 
and vexation. Everything is 
tossed about, and no time to put 
straight again. An Innovation, 
which shows everything at a 
glance, would have smoothed 
the way 


The Customs has no terrors for 

my Lady. Without unpacking 

the Innovation Trunk the officer 

sees in a minute all that is being 
carried 


The Hotel reached, my Lady 
descends without a crease or 
wrinkle in her gown, because 
the Innovation Trunk not only 
carries clothes but keeps them 
in order and perfect condition 


To hrveto dine in creased and 
crumpled clothes is a poor 
reward for so much care and 
trouble. The lesson should be 
—never travel without an 
Innovation Trunk 


THE TATEER 


TRUNKs.. 


For Visits to Egypt, Switzerland, the Riviera 


HIS illustration gives an ideaof the complete and ample wardrobe which can be carried 
in an Innovation Trunk, and kept in perfect order. Thus my lady can take with her 
every kind of garment—smartstreet gown, evening gown, dressing and morning gowns, 

blouses, lingerie, stockings, shoes, handkerchiefs, hats, also jewellery, toilet fittings, and every 
other detail of dress. At her destination she knows that there will be no necessity to unpack. 
Men, of course, can also utilise an Innovation Trunk for a complete and varied wardrobe 


Winter Resorts 


Ideal for Travelling to the 


INTER travel is made very much pleasanter if you are freed 
from luggage worries. To this end, it pays first, last, and 
always to use an Innovation Trunk 


In this Trunk the Innovation fitment of arms and hangers will carry five to eight 
dresses for a Lady, or four complete suits fcr a gentleman, and the drawers 
will hold a suitable quantity of Linen, Lingerie, or Shirts, Col'ars, Under- 
clothing, Boots, etc. If required it can be shared by a married couple 


Everything is kept in beautiful condition—no crushing or creasing possible. No 
laborious packing. Absolutely no unpacking ; open the trunk and you find 
everything at hand. You take out or put back any article without disturbing the 
rest. One piece of luggage instead of several pieces of luggage-—this trunk does for all 


Prices: £5- 15-0 39 in. high, with 4 arms (as illustrated) 
£6- 6-0 45 in. high, with 5 arms 


Write for the New Illustrated Book No. 14 


How an Innovation Trunk becomes a private wardrobe when away from home, takes 
care of your clothes, relieves you of all bother, saves ycu money on tips, excess 
luggage, &c., and in various other ways proves an indispensable possession, makes our 
book No. 14 absorbing reading. Why not send for it to-day?—it is free to you 


INNOVATION INGENUITIES Ltd. 
16 New Bond St. and 55 Brompton Rd. London 


GLASGOW 106 Hope st ; LIVERPOOL Bon Marché ; 
NEW YORK 329 Fifth Avenue 


EDINBURGH 16 George St.; PARIS 10 Rue Auber; 
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THE TATLER 


WINTER IN THE 


The fox on any other occasion would have turned aside contemptuously, 
but to-night he was pinched with famine and had killed nothing for 
two days. At the thought of living meat so close to him he cast prudence 
aside, and, lying down in the snow, he began to scrape sideways at the 
stones in order to enlarge the entrance sufficiently to admit his head 
and — shoulders. 
The Hedgehog 
heard him whim- 
pering and snuf- 
fling at the hole, 
but the roof and 
walls of the cham- 
ber were of rock 
which might defy 
even the claws of 
a badger, and as 
the warmth of his 
body radiated com- 
fortably through 
the covering of 
dead leaves he 
coiled _ himself 
round closely. It 
was impossible 
that his enemy 
could reach him. 
This was the 
moment for which 
he had longed 
during his weary 
trudge through the 
snow. Once or 
twice he actually 
slipped into the 
abyss of sleep, and 
each time he was 
recalled to misty 
consciousness by 
the sound of his 
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WwWOODS—continued. 


slower and less real than the time before. If his senses had been. 
more alert he might even have heard a tiny creaking as of one stone 
slipping ever so slightly against another, but his ears were dulled 
with slumber. Neither did the fox hear it, for he was eager with the 
lust of the chase and only thought how to thrust himself into the hole. 
Came a sudden 
cush of soil anda 
rumble. The key- 
stone which for so 
long had upheld 
the rocks above 
slipped —athwart 
the threshold, and 
the great boulder 
above it shifted 
from its ancient 
bed and thundered 
down with a crash. 
There was a 
gasp, a thud, and 
then silence in the 
wood as the huge 
stone sank into the 
drift, pressing that 
which Jay beneath 
it into the mould, 
and the falling 
flakes soon covered 
the stains that 
smirched it. That 
is how Nature 
works in the wood 
—swiftly and in 
solitude, with the 
rustle of the wind 
to drown the sob of 
those she breaks. 
In his little cell 
Howard Barrett the He dge ho fe 


enemy still scratch- A MORNING SPIN—CHANTICLEER AND THE “SHUVVER” dreamed of the 


ing outside. Each Master Freddy Barrett, the son of Mr. Howard Barrett, the well-known press photographer, is seen above spring primroses 
time, however, the in his miniature motor car taking the air with Cuthbert, his pet cockerel. Cuthbert appears to be thoroughly which he would 


awakening was at home on the back seat and quite unmo 


ved at the prospect of exceeding the speed limit never see. 


Gl Londens Dublin cad oie ¢ 0a t S, W ra D S, 
Lucwys and Waterproofs 


Elvery’s Deauville. 


q A beautifully warm and comfortable 
coat with wide collar and revers 
that can be turned up to give 
protection from cold, also large cosy 
pockets and wind sleeves : 
It is made in a charming range 
of colours, including dull rose, 
white, mole, smoke-blue, cinnamon, 
amethyst, etc., with contrasting 
facings if desired. Price 4 Gns. 
in Real Witney. Made also in 
Blanket Cloths from 39/6. 


SE ey 


Elvery’s own spécialité Silk 
Waterproofs, Feather - weight, 
2 Guineas. 


Elvery’s New Stock comprises the latest and best in Weatherproof Garb 
at fixed moderate prices. 


Tailor Built Rain Coats, from 32/6 Storm Coats, 25/6 


coats sent on approval. When ordering kindly state height and bust measure. 
rite for new descriptive booklet and patterns. Overseas enquiries receive prompt attention. 


J. W. ELVERY & CO., Lr. 


“ELEPHANT HOUSE,” 


31, CONDUIT STREET, LONDON, w. 


(One door from New Bond Street.) 


Also at 46 & 47, Lower Sackville Street, & 54, Nassau Street, DUBLIN; and 78, Patrick Street, CORK, 


Just what you’d like 

to receive is just what 

you ought to Give— 
and this is it. 


 Watérman’s 
Ideal | 
FountaiiPen 


As a Pen—perfection, Asa Gift—ideal. Easily 
chosen, easily sent, warmly welcomed, useful 
always. Gold nibs to suit all hands, exchangeable 
by recipient if donor’s choice be not right. 


Four Styles — Regular, Safety, : Silver and Gold for presentation. 
Pump-filling, and Self-filling, with Of Stationers and Jewellers every- 
numerous designs in each. In where. Booklet free from: 


L. & C. Hardtmuth, Ltd., Kingsway, London. 


(New York: 173, Broadway.) 
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Dainty Desicns IN BeEautiruL JEWELLERY 
AT VERY MODERATE PRICES. 
SOLID GOLD, SET WITH REAL GEMS, 


1056 Aquamarine & Pearls 
with Neckchain-£2.8.6- 


1054 Fine Gold set 
Aquamarine & Pearls, with 
Neck Chain — & 5- 10.0. 
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ae Choose your Christmas Gifts now, and avoid the inevitable worry of delayed delivery ! boo 
fod The choice of a suitable gift, usually so difficult to make, is rendered easy by the large 9 /I 
i and varied selection to be seen at the Company’s Showrooms AT QUITE hi 
¥ MODERATE PRICES. a4 
If unable to call, avail yourself of the experience of our Mail Order Department, or A 
write for a copy of the Christmas Catalogue. ay 
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THE TAPLER 


STORIES 


HE approaching pantomime season 
reminds us of a very amusing 
story told by the late Mr. Hickory 
Wood, who wrote so many panto- 

mimes that he lost count of the actual 
number. Mr. Wood was once visiting a 
provincial pantomime, and sitting in the 
box beside him was a well-known theatrical 
manager. When the principal comedian 
came on the stage and kept the house in a 
roar of laughter. for some minutes the 
manager, with a look of utter contempt and 
boredom on his face, leant over to Mr. Wood 
and remarked, ‘I must try to get that man 
for my pantomime next Christmas.” “Do 
you think he’s funny?” Mr. Wood asked. 
“Oh, screamingly funny!” was the reply. 
“Then why don’t you laugh?” Mr. Wood 
asked, naturally enough. “Laugh!” the 
manager exclaimed. ‘‘ Laugh, when he 
knows I’m here, and has his eye fixed on 
me! Laugh! Why, man, every smile I 
gave would mean that he’d ask for another 
£5 a week.” 
Mary lovers of pantomime will miss 

Happy Fanny Fields during the 
forthcoming pantomime season, for she 
has been one of the shining lights for 
several years now, and it is a matter of 
regret that she has retired from the stage 
on her approaching marriage in the States. 
In connection with Miss Fields’s “ Jolly 
Dutch Girl” turn there is an odd little 
story told of a man whose wife had gone 
on a long sea voyage. They had only re- 
cently been married, and the poor husband 
was very lonely and took his wife’s de- 
parture very much to heart. A_ friend 
chaffed him mildly about his perpetual 


“WINTER’S PIE ”—SPOILED 
BY THE SHOCKING WA(I)STE OF A PAGE 
The above, drawn by Charles Crombie, is one of the many 
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) AND NEW. 


Happy Fanny Fields. She’s on at the 
theatre just now. She'll make you laugh 
and cheer you up tremendously.” The 
gloomy man said he would go, and he did; 
but next day his friend met him looking 
gloomier than‘ever. “ Oh come, old man,” 
his friend exclaimed, “you can’t go on 
like this. Why didn’t you take my advice 
last night ?’’ “TI did,’ said the man sadly. 
“You did!” exclaimed the other, “then 
what are you looking so miserable about 
this morning ? Didn’t Happy Fanny Fields 
make you laugh?” “Oh yes; at first she 
made me laugh very heartily,” replied the 
sad man with a profound sigh, “but then 
I began to think how my dear wife would 
have enjoyed it, and I cried all the rest of 
the time.” 
* * * 
*[ hat celebrated after-dinner speaker, 
Mr. Chauncey Depew, is very fond 
of a good story even when told against 
himself. At a friend’s house Mr. Depew 
attracted the attention of a small boy of 
eight. After he had left the boy’s father 
said to his son, ‘“ That was Chauncey Depew, 
the world’s greatest story-teller.”’ A day 
or two later Mr. Depew happened to be at 
the same house, and the boy, running up 
to him, said, “I know you.” ‘ Really, my 
little man, and who am I?” “ Why,” 
replied the lad, ‘my papa says you're the 
biggest liar on earth.” 
% * * 
he well-known comedian, Mr. R. G. 
Knowles, tells this story in regard to 
a visit he paid his doctor. Inthe waiting- 
room he found the head of a big firm of 
undertakers. ‘‘Hullo!”” Mr. Knowles ex- 
claimed, ‘‘ are you in partnership with the 


air of gloom. “I haven’t seen you laugh plums culled from “ Winter’s Pie,’ a younger brother of doctor?” "No, not exactly in partnership,” 
all this wcek,’ he said. “Go and see “ Printers’ Pie,’”? which was published on November 3 was the reply; “I carry his work home.” 
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Call on ov communicate with 


Mrs. POMEROY, Ltd., 29, Old Bond Street, London, W. 


effected. Depilatories only give temporary relief, 
and that, sometimes, only at grave risk to the skin. 

If you have Superfluous Hair, place yourself in 
the hands. of Mrs. Pomeroy, Ltd., and receive the 
skilful treatment which will permanently end your 


with the passing of time, but greater. Prompt 


action is advisable. Be rid of the blemish xow. 


No facial blemish is the source of so much humiliation | 
and self-criticism as a few hairs upon the lip or chin. 
Yet it is of all defects the one most easily cured. 


The Pomeroy 


TREATMENT for SUPERFLUOUS HAIR 


is notable not only for the success which attends it, but | 
also for the ease with which the work is accomplished. 
It is at once a triumph of skill and a triumph of 
organisation. The treatment eradicates each separate 
hair by dissolving the follicle from which it grows. 
Be the growth light or vigorous, the Pomeroy Treat- trouble. Remember, the evil will not grow less 
ment will effect a permanent and quick cure. And 
it is the only way whereby a permanent cure can be 
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Manchester : Glasgow : Dublin : 
281, Sauchiehall 


Liverpool : Birmingham ; 


75, 


27, Leece Street 


10, St. Ann’s 
(top of Bold Stree ). 


67, Grafton 


LASS 


Street. 


New Street. Street. 


Square. 


Special Agencies—Aberdeen ; Bournemouth ; Shefheld. 
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THE: TALLER 


DELICIOUS 


For XMAS. GIFTS, 
packed in Charming Caddies of 
various sizes and designs. 


Send for Illustrated List. 


The most Delicious Teas in the 
World. 


In Canisters holding respectively 
5, 7, 10, 14, and 20 pounds. 


Price List and Samples Free on 
Application. 


Large Stocks of choicest selected 
China Teas of delicate flavour. 


Carriage Paid to any address. 


Large or small quantities for- 
warded to any part of the 
world. 


Customers abreed receive these 
Teas Free of English Duty, the 
Blending and Packing being done 
in the Company’s own Bonded 
Warehouse in London. 


‘TRADE MARK. 


UNITED KINGDOM TEA CO., Ltd. 


Head Offices: 


1, PAUL ST., LONDON, E.C. 


Tea Merchants by Royal Appointment to H.M. the King and to H.M. Queen Alexandra. 
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) From Infancy to Age 
y The Ideal Food Drink 


nase 
( 


“= HORLICK’S ~ 
-MALTED MILK 


. MALTED BARLEY, WHEAT, and MILK in Powder Form. 


” The wholesome properties of pure full-cream milk and the choicest malted 
barley and wheat stand alone and unrivalled as the perfect nutrient. All 
these are concentrated in Horlick’s Malted Milk. 

From Infancy to extreme Old Age—during the whole period of life—Horlick's 
is of equal value. It develops the Infant into a strong, healthy Child; gives 
the strength and stamina which is neede: for the growth of a Champion 
Athlete; supplies the Student and Business-man with the necessary energy 
and vitality, preventing fatigue in sedentary occupations; and in the quiet 
days of Age the welcome glass of Horlick’s recalls to memory the innumerable 
activities of life in which it has proved so useful. 

It also presents the lightest and fullest nutriment for the Invalid in a form 
which is well tolerated and always acceptable. 

Horlick’s Malted Milk isa delicious addition to all Menus and is also the most 
valuable supplementary diet for all purposes. 


Ready in a moment with Hot or Cold Water only, 
NO ADDED MILK OR COOKING REQUIRED. 
Served in Hotels, Restaurants, Cafés, and Club Houses. 


HORLICK’S MALTED MILK LUNCH TABLETS 


A delicious food confection to be dissolved in the mouth, which 
contain all the beneficial qualities of PHoricks in mpowden form. 


Of all Chemists and Stores in Sterilised Glass Bottles, at 1/6, 2/6 & 11/-. 
Liberal Sample for trtal free by post on request. 


HORLICK'S MALTED MILK Co., Slough, Bucks. 
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Makes you 
measure two 
to four 
inches LESS 
the minute 
you put it on. 


It fits the figure so snugly, 

gives so much of that satis- 

fying support and comfort, 

you'll think it was made 
just for you. 

LIGHT, COOL, ELEGANT, 

COMFORTABLE, DURABLE, 
WASHABLE. 


The ideal foundation for dress or négligée and indispensable 
for all forms of outdoor recreation, especially bathing. 


No. 702 Medium, 5 sizes, for Bust ee 2to48... 8/11 
No. 703 Large, 3 sizes, 2tc48  ... 10/11 
No. 704 Same as 702 but with Shoulder Straps one a OLE 
No. 705 Hee eee or ome © 01:1 


or write direct to 
JUNO, 1, Ramillies St., Gt. Marlborough St., 
London, W. (DEPT. T.R.) 


Send your bust measure tight over corset. 


TELE SRA Tee eR 


STORI 


“[ he latest biographer of the Kaiser is 

Dr. Stanley Shaw, whose book, 
“William of Germany,” has attracted 
considerable attention both here and in 
Germany. Dr. Shaw tells a very good 
story of his Imperial Majesty. A little 
time ago the Kaiser invited a number 
of merchant princes and captains of 
industry to a bier-abend—a_ sort of 
beer feast—at the palace. When a 
score or so of guests were seated he 
announced that he was collecting sub- 
scriptions for some public object—a 
national airship fund or something of 
that sort. He said he wanted them to 
subscribe, and he sent a sheet of paper 
down the table to Herr Friedlander 
Fuld, the coal king of Germany, to 
head the list. Herr Fuld wrote down 
£5,000, and the paper was taken 
back to the Kaiser. “Oh, this will 
never do, my dear Fuld,” he exclaimed. 
“At this rate people will be putting 
down their names for £50. You must 
at least double it.” The paper was 
sent back to Herr Fuld, who not very 
willingly doubled his subscription. A 
few weeks afterwards there was another 
invitation to the palace and a similar 
incident happened, the wealthy men 
having again to subscribe to one of the 
Kaiser’s pet funds in return for their 
entertainment. Still later a third in- 
vitation was sent out, and as the im- 
perial invitation is equivalent to a 
command the unhappy merchants had 
to go. They were very gloomy, how- 
ever, at the prospect of being “bled” 
again, and when the Kaiser entered the 
room be could not help noticing the air 
of depression that seemed to have 
settled on the company. He correctly 


Excited Small 


From" The sydiuey Buleun"” 


RUSHING TO HIS DOOM 


Boy: 


Hey, 


Mr. Tanks, 


there’s a burglar 


crawlin’ up your front steps this very minute 


Mr. Tanks: 


Poor devil! 


the missus’ll think it’s me 
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diagnosed the cause at once and ap- 
parently relented. ‘‘ Dear gentlemen,” 
he said with a smile, “ to-night the beer 
costs nothing,’ meaning of course that 
there would be no collection. 
* * * 
JAN prominent American financier who 
shall be nameless relates the 
following amusing incident that actually 
happened to him. A journalist called 
at his business offices one day and” said 
he wanted an interview. His card was 
taken in to the financier, and in a few 
minutes the latter sent back a reply 
that his time was valuable but that he 
would give the journalist an interview 
of three minutes for £10. Rather to 
the financier’s surprise the offer was 
accepted, but on being shown into his 
presence the journalist merely made 
some general remarks about the weather 
and the crops, and did not seek in any 
way to get the financier’s opinion on 
any of the big questions about which 
he had expected to be cross-examined. 
When the three minutes were up the 
journalist thanked him and wished him 
good day. The financier’s curiosity was 
now thoroughly aroused. ** You have 
given £10 to see me,” he said, “ but 
you have not asked me about anything 
that can be of use to you. What have 
you thrown £10 away for?” The in- 
terviewer smiled happily. “I have not 
thrown it away,” he replied; “on the 
contrary, I have made £90 over this 
interview.” ~ How have youdone that?” 
“Well, it has cost me, as you say, £10 
to see you,” the journalist explained 
cheerfully, “ but before I came a man 
bet me £100 that you would not see 
me, but you have, and I win the bet.” 


abdomen ? 


age ? 


Under Royal Patronage. guarantees 


A PRETTY CHIN. 


Have you a double chin, large bust, 
iarge hips, large waist, and a 
Flesh hanging over your 
corsets at the back, adding years to your 
If so, send stamped envelope to 
ELVIRA, or call at 4a, Lower Belgrave 
Street, Victoria, S.W., when she will 
give all particulars of a wonderful dis- 
covery she herself has made which she 
will remove all 
flesh. Wrinkles, crow’s feet, 


large 


superfluous 


bagginess 


beneath the eyes can all be removed by her simple and harm- 
less method. No body bandages to be worn, no exercises nor 


dieting necessary. 
a fortnight. 


She undertakes to remove a double chin in 


Madame Elvira, who for many years has so successfully 
treated her clients, is at this moment a welcome benefactress to 
those suffering from an excess of flesh. Working with the approval 
of the Medical Profession, she has scored hundreds of successes. 
Her wonderful method will reduce the most overwhelming amount 
of flesh. Her treatment for double chin strengthens the muscles 
of the face and removes the ugly droop at the corner of the mouth, 
which is inevitable when the contractile tissues have lost their 


firmness. 


Remember that Madame Elvira guarantees to restore 


to face and figure the contour of Youth. Ladies suffering from 
Eczema, blotchy skins, or, indeed, any other skin trouble should 


place themselves in her hands. 


MADAME ELVIRA, 


Specialist in Beauty & Figure Culture, 
4a, LOWER BELGRAVE ST., VICTORIA, S.W. 


Telephone: 6017 Victoria. 


X¥ll 
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“Barri 


Royal Letters Patent. 
(Unobtainable elsewhere.) 


Especially designed to create proper 
balance for the figure through 
changing proportions, and is capable 
of the necessary expansion without 
removal of any fastening. Can be 
made without fitting. Many designs 
for Day or Evening Wear. 


Very 
produced in 


elegant 


tas 


peau de péche 


cloth in a soft shade of blue. 
The large collar has touches 


of oriental embroidery. 


Price 14 Guineas. 


For Catalogue apply to— 


Barri, 


72, BAKER STREET, 


LONDON, W. 


Maternity Corsets & Layettes a Speciality. 


COSTUME 


Maternity 
Gowns 


” 


at sia 
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THE TATLER 


FURNITURE 


TO BE SOLD PRIVATELY 


“mer eenine ANTIQUE & HIGH-CLASS FURNITURE. 
The FURNITURE & FINE ART DEPOSITORIES, Ltd, ISLINGTON, LONDON, W. 


Hold the Largest Stock of High-Class, Genuine Second-Hand, Modern, Antique and Oriental Furniture in the World. £150,000 WORTH 
OF GENUINE SUPERIOR SECOND-HAND FURNITURE, BEDDING, CARPETS, DRAPERIES, PLATE, LINEN, ETC., ALWAYS ON HAND, 


Among the properties which we are offering for sale are those formerly belonging to the Late— 


VISCOUNTESS WOLSELEY 
HON. WILLIAM LOWTHER 
SIR HENRY OAKLEY 

LADY FLORENCE GRANT 
EARL EGERTON OF TATTON 
SIR G. W. R. CAMPBELL 
LADY MILFORD 


ENTIRE CONTENTS of DRAWING 
ROOMS, DINING ROOMS, RECEP- 
TION ROOMS, BILLIARD ROOMS, 
LIBRARY, SMOKING ROOMS, &c., 
comprising a fine collection of Elizabethan, 
Jacobean, Queen Anne, Chippendale, 
Hepplewhite, Sheraton, Empire, and other 
styles of Furniture. Also a quantity of 
French and Oriental Furniture, including 
Louis Quatorze, Louis Quinze, and Louis 
Seize designs. 

The whole of these exceptionally fine 
quality goods are being offered at less than 
a third of their original cost. The follow- 
ing few lots taken from the catalogue should 
give an idea of the exceptional advantages 
to be obtained. 

Solid well-made OAK BEDROOM 
SUITES, #3 17s. 6d. complete; OAK 
BEDSTEADS to match, complete, £1 2s. ; 
Handsome WHITE ENAMEL BED- 
ROOM SUITES, complete, £5 17s. 6d. ; 
MAHOGANY INLAID BEDROOM 
SUITES of Sheraton Design, £7 15s. ; 
BEDSTEADS to match, complete, at 
#2 5s.; LARGE SOLID WALNUT 
BEDROOM SUITE, with Double Glass 
Door Wardrobe, £9 15s.; Elaborate 
QUEEN ANNE DESIGN MAHOGANY 
BEDROOM SUITE, £16 16s. Some ex- 
ceptional elegant REAL SILVER ASH 
BEDROOM SUITES, with Electro-plated 
Fittings, and others of very choice designs 
and make. An exceptionally fine-figured 
SATINWOOD BEDROOM SUITE, in- 
laid with various woods, and also hand- 
painted by Leone of Milan, a very choice 
specimen of cabinet work, which originally 
cost 500 guineas, being offered for 150 
guineas; Five Fine old GENT’S WARD- 
ROBES, fitted Sliding Trays, &c., from 
£5 15s.; Fine Old Bow-fronted CHESTS 
OF DRAWERS, from £2 17s. 6d. 

Antique Old MAHOGANY CORNER 
and QUEEN ANNE Enclosed WASH- 
STANDS; Chippendale design DRESS- 
ING TABLES with Swing Mirrors to stand 
on top; several massive Polished BRASS 
BEDSTEADS; a very fine four-fold large 
BLACK LAC SCREEN and a very choice 
BLACK LAC WRITING BUREAU, also 
a few other pieces of exceptionally fine 


DOWAGER COUNTESS LOVELACE 
EMMA LADY OSBORNE LADY HOPE 
WILLIAM POWELL FRITH, C.V.0., R.A. 
BARON GEORGE DE REUTER BOURKE 
LADY MOUAT 

LORD ROBERTSON, P.C. 
MAJOR-GENERAL SIR OWEN BURNE SIR FREDERICK WIGAN 


LADY ELIZABETH KNOX 


MAJOR ARTHUR GRIFFITHS 


SIR JAMES PEILE, K.C.S.I. 


CHIPPENDALE DESIGN BOOKCASE. 


SIR WILLIAM Q. ORCHARDSON, R.A. 
LADY SUSAN MELVILLE 


MAJOR THE HON. EDWARD BOCEN SIR L. ALMA-TADEMA 


SIR EDWARD J. HARLAND, Bt. 

SIR JOHN WHITTAKER ELLIS, Bt. 

LADY PERRY and hundreds of other 
Notable Personages. 


EXTENDING DINING TABLE to match, 
£4 10s. ; 6 ft. 6 in. long, luxurious CHES- 
TERFIELD SETTEE, £4 17s. 6d.; and 
two massive LOUNGE EASY CHAIRS 
to match at 55s. each; SHERATON DE- 
SIGN INLAID MAHOGANY BUFFET 
SIDEBOARD, £5 15s.; also other items 
to match; very magnificent GRAND 
PIANO by Broadwood, White Lacquer 
and Gold Festoons ; also a superb POCKET 
GRAND PIANOFORTE by Geissler, Ber- 
lin—a_ delightful instrument connoisseurs 
should inspect. Originally cost 150 gns. 
Another choice INSTRUMENT, nearly 
new, 14 gns.; and another in fine Walnut 
Case, in perfect condition, 7 gns. ; FULL- 
SIZE BILLIARD TABLE and Three- 
quarter size Ditto, both with all accessories 
and in perfect condition. No reasonable 
offer will be refused to clear. Several 
antique pierced front BRASS and COPPER 
FENDERS from 7s. each ; costly and very 
uncommon DRAWING ROOM FURNI- 
TURE, comprising specimens of French 
Gilt Settees, Screens, and Chairs of Louis 
XV. period, Vernis Martin, Boule, and 
other Writing Bureaux, Escritoires, &c., 
very finely decorated and hand-painted 
French Design Set, comprising large Glass 


- Front Show Cabinet, Fitted Drawers, &c., 


with Overmantel Fitment to match, choice 
Centre Table, Spring Upholstered Lounge 
Settee, with Two Lounge Easy Chairs, and 
Four Occasional ditto, covered rich Bro- 
caded Silk, the whole lot being offered for 
28 gns., worth treble; a similar SET in 
Empire Design, 14 gns., and a smaller 
SET in Chippendale Design for 9 gns. ; 
unique specimens of Aubusson, Persian, 
Turkey, Axminster and other fine CAR- 
PETS, from 21s. each; some delightful 
pieces of Vienna, Dresden and _ other 
CHINA, some rare Old Chinese,. Indian, 
and other CURIOS ; quantity of very fine 
GEORGIAN and other SILVER, about 
750 ozs. ; Sheffield Plate and Electro-plated 
items; two delightful sets of ENGLISH 
TABLE GLASS; quantity of fine BED 
and TABLE LINEN; magnificent PO- 
LISHED OAK CANTEENS, by Carter, 
containing Cutlery by Mappin & Webb 
and Elkington; some choice OIL and 


Black Lac; Complete DINING ROOM SET, comprising QUEEN 
ANNE DESIGN BUFFET SIDEBOARD, £7 15s.; QUEEN ANNE 
DESIGN MANTEL MIRROR to match, 2 gns.; SET of EIGHT 
(6 small and 2 arm) CHAIRS of Queen Anne design, £7 15s.; OVAL 


WATER PAINTINGS, beautifully executed; OLD ENGRAVINGS 
and COLOURED PRINTS. 

LORRAINE-DIETRICH TOURING MOTOR CAR, cost £1,290, 
will accept £150 or near offer, in perfect order. 


Send for Complete Illustrated Catalogue, now ready. Free on application. (Mention this paper.) 


THE FURNITURE AND FINE °° ART DEPOSITORIES, LTD. 
Grand Prix 48 to 50, PARK STREET, Se Business Hours: Open every day 


“| + . Grand Prix, 
aud Gold Medals till 9, excepting Saturdays, when a ae 


Diploma of Honour and 


we close at 1. Telephone: 3472 
UPPER STREET, ISLINGTON, oak 
LONDON, N. The whole of these Goods are 


(Few minutes from Highbury Station, North now on view, and any item can 
London Railway, and Great Northern and - Bes be seen and selected daily till 
City Tube.) toH.M. the King of Spain. sold. 


GOLD MEDAL, 


IMPERIAL SERVICE EXHIBITION, EARL’S COURT, 1913. 


International Exhibition, Rome, 19:2 Gold Medals, Paris Exhibition, rgr2. 
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“The following is one of the most recent stories told by Mr. Clyde 
Fitch, the famous American author. 


smokeroom of a club when he 


whose trousers were well pulled up on one leg, which was crossed over 
the other, exposing to everybody’s gaze a brilliant red, white, and blue 


striped stocking. Noticing a 
certain youthful member look- 
ing at the gaudy stocking with 
asmile the old man said, ‘‘ Nice 
pattern that, isn’t it? I'll bet 
you there’s not another like it 
in the room.” “I'll bet cigars 
and drinks round that there 
is,’ replied the young man 
promptly. ‘“ Done!” exclaimed 
the old man; “where is it?” 
“On your other leg,” replied 
the young man with an air of 
triumph. There was a general 
round of laughter in the room, 
but the old man still smiled 
happily. ‘“That’s just where 
you’ve made a mistake,’’ said 
the oldman. “I always reckon 
on finding at least one flat in a 
company, so I came prepared.” 
He then pulled up the other 
leg of his trousers, and to the 
amusement of all but the 
young man he exposed a black 
stocking. 
* * * 


H ere isa good story apropos 

of the Christmas-holiday 
season. A lady was waiting 
beside some luggage on the 
platform of a country station 


when a surly-looking porter came up and stared at her suspiciously. 
“That'll have to be weighed before it goes on the train,” he said 
brusquely, pointing at the luggage. 
“Oh, no, I haven’t,” the lady assured him. 
amount of luggage that came here, and there was no excess then.” 
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Muttering something to the effect that he would “soon see about that,” 
the porter loaded the luggage on a truck and trundled it off to the 
weighing machine. The lady remained indifferently where she was, and 
in a few minutes he came back to her again. “I told ye so,’ he said 
rudely. ‘‘ There’ll be three shillings excess to pay.’’ And he held out 
his hand expectantly. ‘‘ I don’t 
think so,’ the lady replied 
calmly. “You see, I’m travel- 
ling with a friend, and you 
have weighed her luggage as 
well as mine.” 
* * * 


STORIES OLD 


He was once sitting in the 
noticed a rather eccentric-looking old man 


any unfortunate people 
have this year been much 
worried filling up income-tax 
return papers, claiming reduc- 
tion, and incidentally answer- 
ing all sorts of questions about 
their hard-earned salaries, and 
in this connection the following 
amusing story is told. The 
Income Tax Commissioners 
wrote to a certain gentleman 
pointing out that they were 
not satisfied with the amount 
he had set down as his in- 
come. He replied expressing 
cordial agreement. ‘ Dear 
sirs,’ was his courteous an- 
swer, “you are not half so 
dissatisfied as I am.—Yours, 
eters 
from “ Fudge” * * * 
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TANGOING 
ord Dalmeny was once 


walking through  Dal- 
meny Park when he met a 
: stranger carrying fishing tackle. 
‘Do you think the proprietor would have any objection to my fishing in 
the lake?” the latter asked. ‘Ohno,’ Lord Dalmeny replied. Some hours 
later he returned to the lake. “‘ Any luck?” he asked. “I haven’t had 
a single bite.” “ Well, you know,” Lord Dalmeny remarked with engaging 
candour, “all the fish were taken out of that lake some time ago.” 


Rufus: Crazy; ain’t it, mother ? 
Martha: Oh, no, Rufe; it’s nice to see the poor cripples enjoying themselves 


“You have excess luggage there.” 
“There is exactly the same 
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The Cheerful Lights of Home. 
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A pleasant shock would the late squire have experienced 
to see the old home so brilliantly, so beautifully illuminated. 
OSRAM has come since his day. OSRAM Drawn Wire Lamps 
with their steady soft brilliance, long life, great strength, and 
remarkably low current consumption have revolutionised the 
lighting of the home. : 

That their unique qualities are fully recognised throughout the 
universe is borne out by the fact wherever Electric Light is available 


OSRAM 


DRAWN WIRE LAMPS 


are to be seen in use. 


YY dedddeccdedeee 


Unless you are using OSRAMS exclusively for the lighting of your 
home, your electric light bill is costing you more than it need do. 


OSRAMS are obtainable from all leading Electricians, 
Stores, Ironmongers. 
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IGELUS 


AS SUPPLIED TO HIS LATE MAJESTY KING EDWARD VIL 
THE PATENTED EXPRESSION DEVICES INCLUDE- 
THE MELODANT, which accentuates the Air or Theme. 
THE PHRASING LEVER, which controls every variation of Tempo. 
THE ARTISTYLE, the simple but infallible guide to musical rendition. 


The Angelus Player-Pianos comprise Grand and Upright Pianos of the most artistic character, 
including the Marshall & Rose, Brinsmead, Winkelmann, Squire, &c., &c. 


THE SUPERB ENGLISH PIANO 


Marshall and Rose 


GRAND AND UPRIGHT PIANOFORTES 
FOR SPLENDOUR OF TONE AND PERFECTLY RESPONSIVE TOUCH ARE UNRIVALLED. 
THE PIANO WHICH INSPIRES. 
CATALOGUE No. 42. 


S\ & SONS, LTD., 
a Siermes 


KINDLY CALL OR WRITE FOR ILLUSTRATED 


SIR HERBERT MARSHALL 


Dept. 42, Angelus Hall, Regent House, 233, REGENT 


SHOOLBRED'S 


The 
Christmas 
Bazaar 


| will commence on 
Monday, November 17th. 


A delightful Exhibition of 
Toys and Games to charm 
Children of all ages. 


Copies of Paris 
Model Blouses. 


We have now in stock a wonder- 
ful variety of blouses, many of 
which are copies of the most ex- 
clusive models by Doucet, Paul 
Poiret, Callot, and other well- 
These 
blouses are always made by our 
own workers from high - grade 
materials, and the fit and shape 
are quite perfect. 


known Paris Houses. 


Blouse in fine white net, with 
wired collar and softly falling 
revers of net edged with valen- | § 
ciennes edging, seams finished 
with handstitching. 


Price 29/6 


Dainty Articles for Presents in all Departments— JEWELLERY, 

SILVER GOODS, BOOKS, CALENDARS, FURNITURE, 

CLOCKS, BRONZES, FURS, FANS, GLOVES, LACE, 

SWEETS, CHOCOLATES, CRACKERS, WINES, CIGARS, 
PUDDINGS, &c. 


FULLY ILLUSTRATED LIST 


sent on application. 


TOTTENHAM COURT ROAD—LONDON, W. 
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Catalogue post free. 


Debenham 
G Freebody. 


(ORBENHAMS LIMITED), 


Wigmore Street. 
(Covendish Squere) London W. 


* Fomous for over a Century 


' for Taste for Quelity, for Value 
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A CHRISTMAS GAMBLE—continued. 


“What's the meaning of it all?” Bertram was asking in a flurried 
voice, unaware he was speaking so loudly. “The shares all snapped up 
as they are offered. Is our manager ratting on us?” 

David Toms replied that he would swear to the fidelity of Barnes. No 
one could possibly have learnt their secret, yet certainly it was mys- 
terious, one of the greatest surprises of his financial career. 

The following day a few more shares 
came in from the country, and some 2,000 
were secured for Muriel, when Allan Hill, 
seeing the market was bare, began bidding 
for them. The shares quickly ran up again, 
the result being 5,000 more to the credit of 
his nameless client. 

Bertram returned home almost purple 
with fury. He found his wife in the 
drawing-room, cool, happy, and collected, 
with a piece of embroidery in her hands. 

“Tam doing a little ribbon work,’ she 
said. “Do look; isn’t it a sweet pattern?” 

Bertram was too worried even to act 
politeness. He flung himself into a chair 
with something of a growl and stretched 
out his feet to the fire. 

Muriel lay down her work with a patient 
sigh and asked if anything had disagreed 
with him at lunch. 

“A great deal has disagreed with me,” 
he said. “ Listen, there’s the telephone; 
tell Jane to see who it is.” 

“T will answer it myself,” said Muriel, 
guessing who it would be. “ As I thought,” 
she said, returning to Bertram with a wry 
face, “that bore, Mr. Toms, again; he will 
be here in a few minutes. I really cannot 
stand him so I will go into the dining-room 
and finish my work there.” 

When Toms arrived Muriel watched 
him through the half-open door. 

“He looks pretty glum,” she thought 
with a chuckle. “I wonder would he 


wring my neck if he knew what I was THE MAGNETIC 


doing.” Drawn by S. Hebblethwaite 


“This is a nice business,’ said Bertram as his visitor extended a 
limp hand. “We sold 10,000 shares to knock them down, and I expected 
to get them back with 50,000 more when that telegram appeared. A 
certain jobber bid furiously directly the market opened. He has con- 


tinued to buy all along, and though he could have got a handsome profit 
he won’t part. 


Evidently his client refuses to be frightened out. It’s 
sickening to think that in time we cannot 
conceal the enormous value of the mine. 
For once, Toms, someone has been sharper 
than ourselves. It is the first time in all 
my business experience I have been so 
done in the eye.” 

He looked almost inclined to weep. In 
spite of his wealth, to fail in an enterprise 
tortured his mercenary soul. 

David Toms was equally distressed. 
Though he could well afford to lose it 
maddened him that such a well-thought- 
out scheme should prove a fiasco. 

“T, too, ain beginning to wonder whether 
Barnes is as trustworthy as I took him to 
be,” said David, grinding his teeth. ‘‘ An 
affair like this shakes my faith in human 
nature and almost makes me inclined to 
chuck the City.” 

Muriel laughed aloud. They heard the 
sound, which mingled with the tinkling of 
her toy dog’s bell. 

“She is playing with little Pincho,’ 
thought Bertram, glad that his young wife 
had not to share his business worries. 

Vv. 

Muriel was labouring under the delu- 
sion that her husband would never dis- 
cover the trick she had played him. She 
revelled in the gratifying prospect that the 
stock she had procured was already of 
enormous value, rising to £5 a share and 
making her the possessor of £200,000. 
This was due to the continual bidding tor 
the shares by Allan Hill and splendid news 

(Continued on p. xxviii) 
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INFLUENCE OF MAN 


ASSOCIATION OF DIAMOND MERCHANTS rp. 


We have 


finest 


Established 1851. 


one of the 


selections of 


Jewellery, as well as 
up-to-date Novelties 


Fine Diamond and 
all Platinum Ring, Fine Brilliant, 


£28 15s. £5 15 0 


Illustrations are drawn 
to exact size. 


Fine Diamond and 
Platinum Mounted 
j Ring, 
Fine Diamonds and £15 15s. 
Pearls, mounted in 
Platinum, and Aqua- 


pany 


suitable for Christmas 
and Seasons’ Gifts. 
Selections 
Approval 
’s Risk. 


Brilliants and Pearl, 


£19 15s, 


Double Cut Diamond, 
Platinum mounted, 


£19 15s. 


Highest prices are given for Old 
Jewellery, Gold and Silver. 


Fine Diamond Rin¢, 
Stones set in 
Platinum, 
£15 15s. 


sent on 

at Com- 

Beautiful Diamond and 

Platinum set Earrings, 
£19 15s. 


marine Drop, £29 9 0 


Fine Diamond 
phire Flexible Bracclet, all 


Whole Stones 
Pearl 
Necklets 


and Ropes 


S Ss lit set in Platinum, £29 
opecia y, 
beard WHY PAY CASH? 
from £10 chased 0n OUR SYSTEM of MONTHLY 
to PAYMENTS at Catalogue Prices, or 
£10,000. allowed for Cash. 


- Fine Diamond, Sapphire, and Pear! Brooch, all Stones set in Platinum, 
Any article can be pur- £15 15 0 


and Sap- 


Whole 
Pearl 
Necklets 
and Ropes 


set_in 1{latinum, 


amond and 


apphire Brooch, all 
Stones set in Platinum, £229 15 O 


Fine All Diamond Brooch, Stones - Ses) ; a 


Speciality, 
from £10 
to 
£10,000. 


Hundreds of different patterns advertised 
are shown in our Catalogue T, post free on 
application. 


LONDON, W.C. 


ALLEN-BROWNS 
GUINEA 
HAMPER 


ENGLISH VIOLET 
PERFUME 


Fills the air 


‘XMAS PRESENTS 


LAVENDER 
WATER 


Distilled from Lavender 
and Roses grown 


with the soft 
fragrance of 
the Violet. 


Extra large 
= Presentation Size, 
10/6 post free. 
In Hamper, 12/6 
post free. 


Other sizes, 
1/9, 2/9, 5/3 


Sachets of all kinds, 
Glove and Handker- 
chief Cases, Veil Rolls, 
Fairy Fan; Dress Han- 
ger, the New Motor 
Toilet Case, and many 
novelties. 


of English Violet 
Preparations. 


Contains | Bottle of Per- 
ume, | Tin of Bath Salts, 
1 Box of Shampoo Pow- 
ders, | Book of Papier 
Violette, | Bott. of Foam, 
ox of Toilet / 

Powder, | Box con-- 
taining 3 large Tab- 
lets of Soap, 2 Boxes 
containing 4 Slip 
achets (2 mauve 
and 2 white), | Flat 
Sachet, | Visitor's 
Tablet of Soap, 
4 Purse Sachets. 

Packed in useful 
Violet Hamper. 

21/- post free. 


| WRITE FOR DAINTY XMAS LIST POST FREE. | 
Misses Allen-Brown, F.R.H.S., Violet Nurseries, Henfield, Sussex. 
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in our own gardens. 
In Bottles, 
4/6 and 7/6 post free. 


LAVENDER BAG SACHETS 
in Mauve Silk, 6d., 1/-, 1/5 


post free, 


DRIED LAVENDER 
in Barrels, 2/6 & 4/6 post free. } 


OLD SUSSEX POT POURRI 


in pretty wooden bowls, 
daliaktfully fragrant, 
5/- post free. 
In Barrels, 3/- & 6/6 post free. 


Pot Pourri 
SMELLING SALTS 


in handsome glass-stoppered 
bottles, 5/3 and 7/9 post free. 
[mall flat bottles, 2/1 post free. 
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NEW ILLUSTRATED CATALOGUE OF 

PRESENTS FOR ALL OCCASIONS AT 

ACTUAL MANUFACTURERS’ PRICES 
POST FREE ON REQUEST. 


Charles Packer g | 


GOLDSMITHS & SILVERSMITHS 


Pearl and Diamond Earrings, 
mounted in Platinum, 


£7 5 0 


CHRISTMAS PRESENTS. 


Aquarnarine and Flatinum 
drop Necklet, 


Established 1787. 


The Famous House for Earrings. 


SPECIAL 


Gold Expanding Watch Bracelet 
with lever movement, 


£5 5 90 


FINE PEARL NECKLETS 
OF EXCEPTIONAL VALUE, 


from £35 0 O to £1,200 0 O 


Diamond Ring Brooch, 
mounted in Platinum, 


2100 


Sapphire and Diamond Earrings, 
mounted in Platinum, 


PRE EDELAT AAR AR BEA | 


PARSE AERAAS SAS 


FINEST QUALITY 
AND 
NEWEST DESIGNS. 


“Please send post free, and 
“by return, your Introduction 
“Packet (Size S) containing 
“6 assorted sizes of Southalls’ 
“Towels. I enclose 6d.in 
stamps.” 


This packet is sent under plain cover. It contains 
three Towels Size ““O,” and one each of Sizes 1, 2, 
and 4. As its name implies, it is intended to introduce 
Southalls’ Towels to those ladies who have not yet realised 
their important health advantages, the gain in convenience 
and comfort, and the great save in the cost of wash rg. 


BOOCOODOOEOCODOR LCCC +e =e 


To the majority of ladies, Southalls’ Towels need no 
introduction, their use having spread throughout the world, 
mainly by personal recommendation. 


OUTHALL @’ 
5 TOWELS | 5 


are unique, they are made of speci:l material of extra thickness, 
absorb scientifically, are thoroughly antiseptic, last lonzest, and 
have improved ends for easy attachment. 


OocDONNMNSEmO0000600: 


Sold by all Drapers, Chem’sts, etc., in silver packets of one dozen, 
price 6d., I/- 1/6 and 2/-. Southalls’ Compressed Towels, full size in tiny 
pilver boxestee Size CAS lditsizs Bs Ihd., size ‘‘C’’ 2d., size “ D” 24d, 


CAUTION —Do not ask for ‘‘ Sanitary Towels,” 
= ask specially for SouTHALLS', and refuse substitutes, a 
At the International Co.gvess of Medicine, London, 1913, Southall, Bros. and 
Barclay, Ltd., were awarued a Gold Medal (the highest honour) for the 
excellence of their Sanitary Towels and other specialities. 


Li e2SSSILLAAR OR aRAEL EA Ho 


PEREOED AAD 


Gold Chain Bracelet, with any name. 


Diamond and Sapphire Brooch, mounted in Platinum, 


£18 10 0 


C2 ER SESS 
B & 
t wz 


LACRRALIATIS FE 


and kindred 
ailments, 


Chemists, 
1/13, 2/9, 
and 4/6. 


H Samples 
H alist 


Lost Frec. 


-ADIES' HAND- 
S in Fine Linen 
emstitched and em- 
broidered. About 
H 13 in. square. 14/11 
H Per doz. 


“LONDON 
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SEDI TAPE  T 


PSeaoonnes 


THE BEST REMEDY KNOWN 


for COUGHS, COLDS, 


ASTHMA, PHONGHUTIS: 


Ask for, and see you get, i 
ihe Original’and Ony Renee Col lis Browne’s 


Forty Christmasses ago we commenced selling Handkerchiefs for gifts 
by post, and the experience since gained enables us to promise satisfac- 
tion—in quality—in value—and in delivery. 


36,N, DONEGALL PLACE 
= 2S AS 


THE. TATLER 


WE INVITE INSPECTION OF 
OUR STOCK OF JEWELLERY 
AND SILVERWARE WITHOUT 
OBLIGATION TO PURCHASE. 


9 


Pearl Earrings, 
motnted in Platinum, 


£3 15 0 


NEW YEAR GIFTS. 


Pearl and Diamond Necklet, 
mounted in Platinum, 


Pearl and Enamel Pendant, 


£1 18 


Fine Diamond Earrings, 
mounted in Platinum, 


£28 00 


se y 


ee) D eae 


Pearl or Turquoise set snap, £1 1 O 


16&78 REGENT STREET, LONDON W- 


THE LARGEST STOCK 
OF EARRINGS 
IN THE WORLD. 


The 
Reliable 
Family 
Medicine 


In DIARRHEA and 
other bowel complaints it 
acts like a charm; its sooth- 
ing and restoring efiects are 
equally marked in GOUT, 
NEURALGIA, RHEU- 
MATISM, and it effectually 
cuts short all attacks of 


SPASMS and HYSTERIA. 


: a i 
Satter orders 
to Be (fast. 


Kindly EOS number, 


No. 308.—LADIES' HAND- —LADIES' 
KERCHIEFS in Sheer Linen, rs 


hemstitched, with one em- 


broidered corner ig 


HAND- § 
D in superfine # 
Shamrock Lawn. Hand-woven, 


hemstitched, and 17/6 


embroidered, 
LIVERPOOL 


effect. 


Per doz. Per doz. 


Tih TATED R: 


Auge 
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A CHRISTMAS GAMBLE—continued. 


from the mine, which Bertram no longer 
dare control. As she looked at her hus- 
band she told herself “she was now abso- 
lutely independent of him should her 
views for the future clash with his own, 

One evening as she was dressing for 
dinner a maid came hurriedly to her room. 

“The master says,” she began in a 
frightened voice, “he wants you to go to 
him at once. I am afraid, ma’am, some- 
thing is the matter. He looks asif he 
were going to have a fit.” 

Muriel slipped into a loose silk peig- 
noir. She ran to Bertram’s dressing- 
room, really concerned about his health. 
She noticed he had unfastened his collar, 
while the veins in his neck looked dark 
and swollen. The words he hurled at 
her were so shaken with rage she could 
hardly follow them. 

In a moment she perceived what had 
occurred. Bertram knew all; he had 
discovered her perfidy. 

“ What the devil did you do it for?” 
he cried, and his voice made her think of 
the bellowing of a bull. “It is like a 
woman to imagine her meddling could be 
kept dark; instead you have made me 
the laughing stock of my friends. You 
didn’t know when I left you this morning 
that it was ‘name day’ on the Stock 
Exchange. I naturally went to my 
brokers to find out what names were 
passed for all the shares which Allan 
Hill had snapped up. A staggering dis- 
covery truly awaited me when I found 
they were bought for Muriel Cope. Only 
see the position in which you have placed 
me. My friends think I deceived them, 
and the brokers are jeering at me for 
feigning ignorance. They believe I was 
in it with you. So my innocent girl wife, 
with her embroidery and her lapdog, 


Drawn by Helen McKie 


Sergeant: In the field of battle the bravest soldier is always 
found where the bullets are thickest. 


found ? 


Now where would you be 


Private Brown: In the ammunition waggon, sir 


was spending-her time swindling the man 
she should have helped, feathering her 
own nest at his expense, for heaver knows 
what reason.” 

“Sit down, Bertram,” she said. “ You 
have no idea how alarming you lodk. I 
should not have thought such a little 
matter would make you palpitate like a 
jellyfish ina storm. Youand your swind- 
ling friend were, for English gentlemen, 
doing a pretty piece of business certainly. 
I wanted to teach you a lesson and show 
you how it feels to be done out of money 
as you intended to do those inoffensive 
shareholders. I hated to feel that every 
penny I spent was yours. Now we stand 
on level ground. I think, so far as wit 
goes, I may perhaps call myself your 
equal. Being a business man I wonder 
you don’t admire my cuteness, but per- 
haps that is too much to expect when 
the sharp practice touches your own 
pocket. Life isa very good game when 
you see the humour of a situation. Don’t 
grudge my being a rich woman when all 
your life you have striven to be rich.” 

Bertram listened in utter astonish- 
ment to the calculating words with their 
daring raillery. Suddenly he realised the 
woman he had married was a schemer 
like himself with a personality even 
stronger than his own. Perhaps her eyes 
more than her words worked some mag- 
netic charm. Gradually his passion of 
rage dwindled beneath the fiery passion 
of love he had felt for this woman from 
the first. He put out a still shaking hand 
and laid it on the soft white arm. 

“ Christmas is the time of good will,” 
he said. “I suppose I must forgive.” 

“ The kiss of peace,” said Muriel as 
she gave him her lips, “is worth a higher 
price than all the stocks and shares.’ 


Mrs. ETHEL HODGE, of 

Trafalgar Crescent, 

Bridlington, Yorks, 
writes :— 

“He is a fine, healthy, 


Ideal Xmas Gifts. 


World Renowned for RELIABLE 
FURS at MODERTAE PRICES. 


Intending Purchasers of 
FURS are earnestly re- 
quested to compare our 


PRICES and Goods _ be- 


fore purchasing elsewhere. 


and strong boy, as shown 
by the photo, having 
been entirely fed on your 
‘Patent’ Barleyand Milk 
from three months old. 
He was entered in the 
‘Daily Sketch’ competi- 
tion of last year, and 
came out top in his 
division, thereby win- 
ning a prize of £50.” 


q There are many reasons why we can 
give exceptional value in Furs. 


Q We are Skin Merchants and Manu- 
facturing Furriers. 

q We procure our skins direct and in 
the raw state, and save middlemen’s 
profits. 


GQ We manufacture all our own goods, 
ensuring Smart and Exclusive Pro- 
ductions and superior, reliable work. 


Babies fed on cow’s milk diluted with Barley Water 


made from 
Perfect nutrition, sound 


Country Orders receive Special 
: and Personal Attention. 


Black Fox Stole, as sketch, 


of Choice Glossy Skins - 12 Guineas: 


Muff to match of two Skins 9 Guineas. 


always thrive wonderfully. 


A large selection of Black 


sleep, and freedom from digestive troubles are and Natural Fox Sets, 61 Guineas 
z > 5 Stoles and Muffs, from - O@ the Set. 

some of the happy results of adopting this diet. ChoiceieBur sSeteGn Wele Guise: 
Skunk, Ermine, per Set 


Squirrel, 


etc., from - - upwards, 


1, Oxford St., London, W. 


(Corner Charing Cross Road and Oxford Street.) 


Send for Free Booklet, ‘“‘ Advice to Mothers.” 
(Dept. T.), KEEN, ROBINSON & CO., LIMITED, LONDON. 
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-MOONSTONES 


MOUNTED IN GOLD © 
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‘CRAVEN’ 


at Sixpence 


he introduction of Craven ‘A’ means that 

pipe smokers may now, for the first time, 

obtain a mixture possessing the true Craven 
flavour and characteristics at the price of 
6d. per ounce. 


Craven is the classic tobacco. For nearly half-a-century it has been 
the standard by which all other mixtures are judged. The secret of its 
perfect blending and mixing has been so carefully guarded that it has 
never been successfully imitated. CRAVEN ‘A,’ produced under the 
same formula, offers smokers of 6d. tobaccos a means of enjoying the 
highest pleasures of pipe-smoking hitherto unattainable at that price. 


CRAVEN A 


MIXTURE 


“Sixpence an ounce” 
oo ee a ae | 


a 


‘A BOOKLET OF OTHER SETTINGS POST FREE = 
- DESIGNED & V & REGENT ST 
| MADE BY LIBERT LS LONDON 


Pes the 


FPA SRSA SRR RASA ASR SR RASA SARA SAAR SRR RGR A SA PR SARA SR ARR A AAR AR or 


; 


should certainly include a visit 
to one of the three luxurious 
Salons of the London Shoe 
Company, where you will find 
the world's finest footwear in 
greatest profusion. Shoes are 
such sensible Gifts, and such 
beautiful models as_ those 
designed at our Bond Street 
premises are sure to be appre- 
ciated. 


HRISIMA 

ARDS &tiae 
Calendars 
Gift Books 
Toy Books 
Postcards 
Engravings 
Zag-Zaw Bass 


(2) ete 


H.T. 2138 


H.T. 2138.—This Black and 

Gold Brecade Shee is an ex- 

ample chosen from an enormous 

selection, most of which are 

made from materials of our own 

exclusive design. The prices 
range from 


21/- 0 38/- 


Buckles are extra. 


H.T. 1720.—Lady's Satin Court 
Shoe, with Louis XV. Leel; 


RES MARK are on every card 


2 


(A) throughout 


V. stocked in Black, White, Sky 


AS Blue, Pink, and Silver 
—_— H.T. 1720 Grey. ee The pait 21/- 
Buckles are extra. 
G] ONDON:SHOEC 


116-117- NEW: BOND-ST-W 
123:125 QUEEN VICTORIA:ST:-E:C 
Letter orders 21:-22-SLOANE:ST-S'W_ je pay carriage 


receive most ws throughout 
careful attention. er the British Isles. 


(CAC 


wrire ror THe AA @ PMASCO¥ \wsteareo CATALOGUE, POST FREE 
RAPHAEL TUCK & SONS L’? Rapaet House, LONDON, 
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THOUGHTS ON THE LITERARY YEAIR—continued. 


About King Edward,” by Edward Legge, 
“ My Past,” by the Countess Marie Larisch, 
* My Own Story,” by the ex-Crown Princess 
of Saxony, are but a few of those which’ 
come immediately to mind. They have not 
made us all sit up as did the Countess of 
Cardigan’s “ Recollections,” but at any rate 
they have ripped a few more clothes off 
people whom we had been-brought up to 
venerate and respect. The world loves a 
dirty washing day. 
* % * 

The Libraries, 
Bt if the year has offered us nothing 

very startling in the way of literature 
it has at any rate stirred up yet another 
quarrel with the circulating libraries. We 
have had the same literary explosion before ; 
as the censor, it returns from time to time 
like an epidemic, and it does very little 
good except to give some unimportant book 
avery spurious value. Usually the libraries’ 
edict has been confined to foreign writers 
and the “obscure.” This year, however, 
we have seen three of the most important 
works of fiction of the autumn publishing 
season put under the “ ban,” and the young 
ladies of Boots and Smiths, and all those 
other places where they cater for the intel- 
lectual sustenance of maiden ladies and 
mothers with large families of girls, now 
look down their noses and put on an out- 
raged-virtue kind of air whenever you 
ask to have “The Woman Thou Gavest 
Me,” “ Sinister Street,’ and ‘“ The Devil’s 
Garden.” 

* * * 


private and commercial concern, and if 
they disapprove of a book they have every 
right to ignore it. They have not branches 
in most big towns because they are literary 
critics but because there are a great many 
vacant brains everywhere which are glad 
to be saved the trouble of thinking for 
twopence a volume. Moreover, virtue is 
apparently so frail a thing that even to 
read about vice shakes it to its foundations, 
and to have one’s moral behaviour under- 
mined for the sum of twenty-five shillings 
per year is a thoroughly bad business 
proposition anyway. But what I wish the 
libraries would do is to ban the idiotic 
books too. I’m not quite sure that drivel 
is not quiteas dangerous as“ dirt.” At any 
rate, writers of it should not be encouraged, 
and a library which turned down a book 
because it was ashamed to offer its sub- 
scribers such intellectual pabulum would 
surely earn their undying gratitude. And 
how much shorter their monthly book list 
would be. 
* * * 
Some Books to Read. 
“T°HE MARRIAGE MARKET. By Harold 
Simpson. (Mills and Boon.) 

PIERRE GARAT: Singer and Exquisite. 
By Bernard Miall. (Fisher Unwin.) 

THE OLD TIME BEFORE THEM. By 
Eden Phillpotts. (Murray.) 

THE GREY CaT. By J. B. Harris- 
Burland. (Chapman and Hall.) 

WOMEN IN THE HUNTING FIELD. 
By Mrs. Stuart Menzies. (Vimton.) 

THE FLAME. By Olive Wadsley. 


An Extension. MISS OLIVE WADSLEY (Cassell.) 


I am not going to say here which side I 
think right or which I consider wrong. 


A DOUBTFUL CHARACTER. By Mrs. 


The popular and successful writer, whose new novel, “The Baillie Reynolds. (Hodder and Stough- 


At their worst the libraries are a purely Flame,” is enjoying a widespread popularity ton.) 


Don’t mar the pleasures of Xmas. 


Ofttimes the cheerless and wretched con- 
ditions under which the journey to the 
Chrstmas Party, the Dance, Dinner or 
Theatre, puts a “damper” oa your 
anticipated happiness. Absolute comfort 
under any conditions is assured by using 


The §** MORGAN ”’ New Patent 


STRAKERSQUIRE 


“T have not any hesitation in labelling it the Rolls- 
Royce of the 15 h.p. class; the difference between it and 
some other vehicles which have been likened to the 
Rolls-Royce is that the later have no cause to deprecate 
the comparison.”—Motor News, March 29, 1913. 


15 HP ONE MODEL CHASSIS ONLY 
“* suitable for all Types of Bodies. 


Springing gear ratio and rake of steering specially 
arranged to suit particular type of body fitted. 


S. STRAKER & SQUIRE, Ltd.,75-77, Shaftesbury Avenue, London, W. 


Cabrio-Landaulette 


However bad the atmospheric conditions, you 
can be certain of complete shelter, while full 
advantage can at once be taken of spells of 
sunshine and fine invigorating weather. 


This masterpiece of the Goachmaker’s art fitted to the 
ADLER Chassis makes a unique combination — open, 
semi-closed, or RRR j 
entirely closed at 2 

will, and in each 

form perfect. 


MORGAN & Co., Ltd., 


127, LONG ACRE, W.C., & 10, OLD BOND STREET, W. 
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REAT BRITAIN’S 


newest and finest car 
factory is the Arrol-Johnston, at 
Dumfries—a factory which offers 
the car purchaser a little more 
for his money than he ever 
received before. 


TT HESE new Arrol-Johnston Works have 
been built with an absolute lack of non- 
productive outlay on display. They consist of 
a magnificent equipment of 1914 A.D. motor 
machinery, installed in a huge concrete shell by 
exverts. All the money spent goes into the cars! 


RROL-JOHNSTON ears are nov: in their fourth 
Season. Last year only one-fourth of the orders 
received could be filled, but, despite this fact, 

1914 prices have been lowered on account of the vastly 
improved manufacturing facilities. 


1914 
ARROL-JOHNSTON 
MODELS. 


11°9 H.P. Fitted with A Cvinder Engine, Fi Speeds, forced f. bri- 
cation, 4-Seater Torpedo one ae ap Gissved aeree reed eae 
Hood, Screen, Lamps, and Horn. 


15°9 iy ye eee rane panes os o Sia 
unlop Groovy. yres, St tachable Wheels, El. 
Engine pene and Headlights, Denne Elosdecereent aad Eloras £360. aiccme 


20°9 H.P. Fitted with Chassis de luxe, 4-Cylinder Engine, Non- rave Link 

Motion, 5-Seater Torpedo y, x 120 mm. Grooved Dunlop Tyres, 
Steel Detachable Wheels, Electric Engiae Starter and Headlights, Lamps, Hocd, 
Screen, and Horn. £425. 


point-nine” Engine, 4-Seater Body 


Over 150 local 


THE TATLER 


High-Grade Second-Hand 


FURNITURE 


OVERS of the Best in Furniture will find a visit 
ie to these comprehensively stocked Showrooms 

of very real pleasure. 

The Stock is ever changing, owing to the rarity 
of the opportunities presented, and Hoe speedy re- 
cognition—thus forming an Exhibition of Furniture 
—both Antique and Modern—unexampled in London. 


It has become quite the recognised thing, among people who appreciate 
soundness and quality, but who wish at the same time to exercise economy, 
to make their selection of Antique Furniture from these Showrooms. 

In conducting a Furniture Depository Business, frequent opportunities 
arise for Furniture Buyers to secure rare and desirable bargains. It 
often happens that goods stored at the Depository of Jelks & Sons are 
left on hand indefinitely, the owners being unable to continue storage 
fees, After a certain time such goods become automatically forfeit. 
They are then put up for sale to cover storage charges, etc. 

This is the opportunity of the Furniture Buyer and especially of the 
buyer of Antiques. 

A List of Goods so sacrificed is published Monthly by Jelks & Sons, 
and the above illustration will convey to the reader what manner of 
bargains Jelks & Sons are continually offering. Below are given a few 
typical examples—any of which may be obtained for Cash or on our 
well-known system of Easy Payments. 

If the reader will send his name and address to Jelks & Sons, they 
will see that he is supplied regularly with their Monthly List of Special 
Bargains in the Realms of the Antique, many of which, it is feit, he 
would not wish to pass his notice. 


Special Bargain Examples: 


Handsome solid Mahogany inlaid 
Sheraton design Centre Table with 
drawer and 2-side flaps; measuring 
3 ft. 3 ins. by 3 ft. 6 ins. when ex- 
tended; on handsome 4-claw base, 
with cast brass castors ... 43 guineas 

Beautifully executed Steel engrav- 
ing: ‘‘ Belshazzar’s Feast,’’ in hand- 
some gilt frame with gilt corners, 
measuring 3 ft. by 2 ft.3 ins. £4 17 6 


Very fine French Cabinet, standing 


Extremely large and beautifully 
executed Oil Painting : ‘‘ Massacre of 
the Innocents,’’ after Titian 

20 guineas 


Handsome French Escritoire, 3 ft. 
wide, with drawer in base, and pull-out 
Writing Desk ; cylinder fall with beau- 
tiful Vernis Martin panel enclosing 
interior fitted with 3 drawers; also 
3 lock-up drawers over ; Rouge marble 
top and brass gallery round same ; 


/ = nearly 6 ft. high and 2 ft. 6 ins. wide, : a ema 
Agents. with 3 bent glass panels ; interior lined Denntnull piace Ainge SEO auibees 
with green “plush ; base fitted with 
3 inlaid Marqueterie panels; front Very fine oval electro-plated Fruit 
Ormolu mounted 13 guineas | Dish ae 1 guinea 
ARROL - JOHNSTON, LTD., he 
SRL SS W. JELKS & SONS 
i e 


(eo) 
(Established over Half-a-Century). 


263, 265, 267, 269, 271, 273, 275, Holloway Road, LONDON, N. 
Depositories—2, 4, 6, 8, 10, 12, 14, 16, Eden Grove (adjoining). 
Telephones—2598 and 2599 North; 7826 Central. Telegrams—" Jellico, I.ondon.” 
Branches—23, Southchurch Road, Southend-on-Sea; 21, High Street, N. Finchley. 


Write for Catalogue 
or free Trial Run. 
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SPARKS FROM THE YULE LOG—continued. 


here is a type of woman who buys New Year cards with the printed 
inscription, “ My last thought, 11.59 p.m., New Year’s Eve—of 
you,” by the dozen. 


People who enjoy Christmas would enjoy anything. 


* * * 
* * * 


AS Christmas presents are not compromising it is a charming excuse 
for giving exquisite things to beautiful women, 
husbands look upon it as a natural thing to do. 


* * * 


he season of insinceri- 
ties, when everyone 
pretends to wish everyone 
else a merry Christmas and 
a happy New Year, knowing 
that Christmas is never 
merry and that new years 
are never happy until they 
are long past. 


* * * 


(_"hristmas presents are 
a form of insurance 


against old age. People 
invest a sovereign in a 
present for an_ elderly 


relative in the hope that 
he will leave them enough 
to live in comfort after he 


is dead. 
* * * 
Of course pantomimes 
and children’s parties 
are quite amusing—to the 


grown-ups. 

* * * 
At the age when girls 

used to be writing to 
Father Christmas they now 
start corresponding with 
some terrestrial male they 
just as erroneously believe 
in. The result is the same 
—disappointing Christmas 
presents, 
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J 383.12.—Sapphires and 


Diamonds with Platinum settings 


£21 0 0 


bY J 449.15.—Pearl and Diamond ] 449.14 an PesrleendeeDiamond 
(C1 Pendant, all Platinum settings. ; eien ie és © Pendant, set entirely 


£32 10 O 


HARRODS Ltd 


: (CPR ONSESIZEZO NVA VEE OZ EES SR VIE INS SLI EL) 


Even their Of 


Christmas cards. 
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Drawn by seymour Hurley 
Old Gent: What a big fish you have caught, little man. What do you call it? 
Urchin (pointing to angler who has not had a bite all day): I dunno, sir, but this ’ere 
gentleman does. He called it the limit 


Harrods’ 
Gem Salon 


contains a 
fine selection 
of Jewellery 
suilable for 
Gifts. 


Brochure of 
New 
Designs will 
be sent post 
free on 
request. 


in Platinum, 


Richard Burbidge 
Managing Director 
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J 383.15.—Sapphires and 
Diamonds with Piatinum settings. 


£21 0 0 


J 337.20.—Fear. acd Diamond 


Pendant, all Platinum settings. 


£42 10 O 


LONDON: SW 


course sOmeone must write, but no one ever reads verses on 


* * * 


“| l, truly this is the 
restive season. 
* * * 
Te celebrate Christmas 
at home is as old- 
fashioned as marrying for 
love. Nowadays people go 
to restaurants and make a 
concerted effort to bear up. 
* * * 


When aman has bought 

a present for the 
lady who made the last 
house party amusing he 
probably wonders if it was 
worth the price he paid for 
it, and when the woman 
receives it she too wonders 
perhaps if it was worth the 
price she paid for it. 


* * * 
After all, doesn’t one play 
blind-man’s buff and 
snapdragon all the year 
round one way and another? 

* * * 
Perhaps this season is 
more one of excess 
than of success, a time 


when the happy are happier, 
the unhappy unhappier, the 
mean meaner, the greedy 
greedier, the ghosts ghostier, 
and the joker jokier. 
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TEE RAVE BR. 


Should We Dance the Canao? 


** Should we—or should we not—dance the Tango?” 
is a question that has been agitating the minds of the 
clergy, the press, and the public in this country and 
in America for the past six months. The dance has 
been, in turn, denounced as improper, applauded as 
picturesque, condemned as vulgar, and recommended 
as ‘good exercise.” The fact is that the “ Tango,” 
like every other modern dance, depends largely for 
its propriety and gracefulness—or the reverse—upon 
the dancer and the spirit in which the steps are 
interpreted, 

* * * 

Ms The point which is of far more inportance than the 

Tango"’ controversy to the girl who loves dancing 
is how to enjoy it and at the same time avoid the 
unbecoming flush and greasiness of the skin which so 
frequently follow as the penalties of this delightful 
pastime. Many a girl who revels in the poetry of 
motion dreads the ball-room because of this apparently 
inevitable result. ‘I wish I could dance without 
getting a greasy nose,"’ said a pretty débutante re- 
cently, and she was overjoyed when she learned that 


it is quite possible to avoid this catastrophe. 
* * * 


Excessive redness and an oily appearance of the 
skin, especially.of the nose, after the least physical 
exertion, are manifestations which are largely due to 
a relaxed condi ion of the pores. Some women have 
found out the secret of preserving the beauty of their 
complexions and retaining the whiteness and sheen of 
the skin even throughout the longest ball-programme. 
That secret is Cyclax! Mrs. Hemming, tbe talented 
and now world-famous discoverer of Cyclax prepara- 
tions, long ago recognised that the ‘‘ ball-room flush" 
was a real grievance for Society women, and set 
herself to invent a special preparation which should 
Overcome this tendency. The result was the produc- 
tion of Cyclax Transforming Lotion. This exquisite 
lotion immediately imparts to the skin a beautiful 
transparent whiteness, and is especially designed as 
a protective agent against the effects of a heated 
atmosphere. It closes the pores and gives a marble- 
like surface which is impervious to the changes of 


Cyclax Nesudor is another clever invention, in the 
form of a cream, for those whose skin has a tendency 
to become greasy. A shiny condition of the nose is at 
once counteracted by applying this deliciously fragrant 
cream. It forms an excellent basis for powder and 
may be used either during the day or evening. It 
contains nothing which can harm the skin in any way. 
Cyclax Face Powder should always be used with 
Cyclax Nesudor. This is a practically invisible face 
powder which imparts a perfect surface to the skin. 
It has also a special antiseptic quality which renders 
it especially useful in neutralising the effects of per- 


spiration. 
* * 


When wearing evening dress, it is particularly 
important that the neck should be perfectly white. 
Discolorations due to sunburn, wearing high collars, 
the dye of furs, &c., mar the beauty of the neck, and 
are often difficult 10 remove. In such cases Cyclax 
Clenzene comes to the rescue in a remarkable manner. 
It quickly removes obstinate discolorations and whitens 
and improves the skin without injuring it in any way. 

* * * 

Those who are anticipating a brilliant London 
Seacon, and the inevitable round of dances, balls, 
theatre parties, dinners, and other social funstions 
which it brings in its train, should not forget that 
“prevention is better than cure.'’ A course of Mrs. 
Hemming’s treatment is advisable for the preserva- 
tion of the complexion during the whirl of gaiety, late 
hours, and much fatigue which a season in town 
demands. Mrs. Hemming has an expert staff of ladies, 
carefully trained under her personal supervision, who 
carry out all her treatments, and she has lately estab- 
lished a special staft of visiting experts who hold 
themselves in readiness to attend at private houses on 
receipt of wire or 'phone messages. All the celebrated 
Cyclax preparations, including the indispensable 
Cyclax Skin Food, are used in these treatments, and 
jull particulars of these wonderful specialities, together 
with useful hints on the care of the skin and com- 
plexion, are given in the l:test edition of Mrs. 
Hemming's toilet hand-book, “ The Cultivation and 
Preservation of Natural Beauty,” which will be sent 


temperature. 
and has a most refreshing effect. 


Cyclax Skin Food - 


Cyclax Transforming OE 3/6 & 6/6 
Cyclax Nesudor - - 5/- 
6/6 


Cyclax Chin Strap - - = - 


The Cyclax 


*Xmas Presents. 


Real Lace Collars, Fichus, 
and Scarves. 
Lengths of Lace. 
Illustrated Price List sent 
on application. 


It also aids in keeping the ‘skin cool 


ABBREVIATED LIST OF CYCLAX PREPARATIONS. 


- 4/-& 7/6 | Cyclax Face Powder - - - 6/6 | Cyclax Clenzene - - - - 6/6 | Cyclax Throat Lotion - - 7/6 
Cyclax Eyebrow Pomade_ - - 3/6 | Cyclax Morn Dew Cream - - 4/6 eo 5 
Cyclax Labyl' (for thelips) © = 4/6 | Gycink “i Spesial® Ietion® 5/6 & 10/6 | oe ee Gla? 
Cyclax Hand Bleach - - - 3/6 | Cyclax Complexion Milk - 4/-& 7/6 | Cyclax Hair Stimulant - 7/6 


P. STEINMANN & CO., 


Specialists in Antique 
and Modern Real Laces. 


Laces cleaned, restored, valued, and bought. 


Real Lace Collars, Fichus, Scarves, 
Handkerchiefs, and Lengths of Lace 
for Bridal Gowns. 
Wedding and Birthday Presents. 


Anything aE om gee, oval. 


Col'ar 
& Cuffs, 
10/G 


P. STEINMANN, 185-186, PICCADILLY, LONDON, Ww. 


WALTHAM 


(Nearly 20,000,000 in use.) 


WATCHES 


Throughout the world in every clime, S 
The WALTHAM WATCH kegzps perfect time. 


WALTHAM WATCHES write 

us and we will give you the names 

of dealers who stock them. Some watch 

dealers will not offer WALTHAMS 

—probably on account of the profit 

being smaller on a branded article 
than on one not so well known. 

Insist on a WALTHAM and see 

that ‘the grade name, as well as the 


This Company, established for 
every movement 


lg your watchmaker does not keep 


WALTHAM WATCH CoO. = 


High Holborn, 


125, 


(Copyright, July, 1913.) 


word ‘‘ WALTHAM,"’ is engraved on 
the plate of the movement. 

We especially recommend the follow- 
ing high-grade Watches for Gentlemen: 
‘Riverside Maximus,’ ‘Vanguard,’ ‘Cres- 
cent Street,’ or ‘Riverside’; and for 
Ladies, ‘ Diamond,’ ‘Riverside Maximus,’ 
‘Riverside,’ or ‘Lady Waltham.’ The 
smaller sizes are adaptable for Wristlet 
or Bracelet Watches. 
over half a century, guarantees 
bearing its name. 

(WHOLESALE ONLY 
THE TRADE); 


LONDON, W.C. 


For our convenience please mention this journal. 


An interesting Booklet describing our Watche. 


s sent to the Public, post free,upon application. 


Company. 58, South Molton Street. London, W. 


post free on application to tre Cyclax Company, 
58, South Molton Street, London, W 


The Sphere’s Xmas Number 


for 1913. 


THE SPHERE CHRISTMAS NUMBER is again one of the 
most delightful of the Winter Productions. 

What ‘‘ L'ILLUSTRATION "’ offers French readers at half-a-crown, 
THE SPHERE offers its readers for a Shilling. 

It is really a remarkable SHILLINGSWORTH. 

THE CoveER has been treated in an unconventional manner, being 
provided with an effective RED and GREEN WRAPPER which pro- 
tects the delicate tones of the COVER itself. 

THE CENTRAL PorTION of the number deals with the ROMANCE 
OF SHIPS. 

Mr. Cecil King, R.B.A., contributes a DOUBLE PAGE of the period 
of ELIZABETH’S NAvy, which is a masterpiece of warm colouring. 
This delightful MARINE FEELING also runs through the ILLus- 
TRATIONS toa masterly PoEM, entitled ‘‘ THE LIGHTSHIP,’’ by 
Thomas Lomax Hunter. 

One of the most STIRRING CHRISTMASSES in our Island Story 
occurred at ST. ALBAN’S ABBEY in 1327 

Mr. Philip Dadd’s Illustrations to Mr. Charles Ashdown's narra- 
tive have been prepared with scrupulous care for ARCHAZOLOGICAL 
EXACTITUDE. 

Many readers will consider this BRILLIANTLY ORIGINAL ARTICLE 
alone worth a SHILLING. 

STORIES, NARRATIVES, LITTLE TALES FOR THE YOUNG, POEMS 
AND FRAGMENTA HOLLYBERRIANA, all have their appropriate 
place in the number. 

There is a TOTAL ABSENCE of the hackneyed; FOR INSTANCE, 
there is not the remotest trace of a HIGHWAYMAN anywhere from 
CovER to CovER, but there are, on the other hand, MANY BEAU- 
TIFUL PAGES, MANY STIRRING DRAWINGS, MANY DAINTY 
EspIEGLERIES which one would only expect from the French. 
THE SPHERE has set itself a high standard, but its BRILLIANT 
BAND OF CoNTRIBUTORS have this year excelled themselves, so 
charged with ARTISTRY AND LITERARY GENIUS is every part of 
this remarkable CHRISTMAS NUMBER. 


Ready Monday, November 24 


OFFICES: 6, GREAT NEW STREET, E.C. 


Price One Shilling net. 
By Inland Pav-cel Post, 1/4; Canada. 1/2: Elsewhere Abroad, 


1/53. 
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with viewx messieurs must have been 
glad to get St. A. Claus, jun.’s, Christmas 
present. 

Down a chimney of Arlette Dorgére’s 
hotel particulier went a splendacious 
pearl necklace—she has rows and rows 
already. Gabrielle Dorziat received 
another millionaire author, Spinelly 
another bunch of shekels, Gaby Deslys 
a cartload of Paquin frocks and a royal 
prince. I began to feel restless, and at 
last when I saw that La Belle Otero was 
about to receive a really-truly husband 
I drew a blue pencil through St. A. 
Claus, jun,’s, list and began to edit 
Christmas presents on my own. I was 
a little afraid he might object. but the 
careless youngster was too busy nursing 
his motor to worry about me. 

The “real husband” I sent to a 
virtuous little midinette who was just 
beginning to wonder whether “virtue 
really pays.’ A millionaire that was 
meant for Manette Simonet went to the 
cinderella of a Tiller-girl troupe—en 
tout bien tout honnewr, mark ye. The 
management of the Comédie Francaise 
—a most imposing document swathed in 
red tape—must have gladdened the heart 
of M. Emile Mas when he found it in his 
shoes on Christmas morn; the success 
that was intended for a drama in many 
spasms by Ernest Charles went to 
Horace van Offel’s Nuit de Shakespeare. 
The heart and hand of an empty-headed 
lordling expected by a chorus girl was 
received instead by Miss Youngest 
Daughter of an old but impecunious 
family ; Grant Richards’s acceptation of 
a novel went to Meg Villars instead of 
Theodore Dreisier. It was doubly kind 
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A. CLAUS, ESQ.—continued. 


Drawn by H. F. Crowther Smith 
The Hebrew: I won my case hands down 


The Other: Impossible 


of me to do that because Meg will cost 
a publisher so much less in paper than 
Theodore does. 

Then I had a regular brain-wave of 
intelligence. 

All the beauteous dolls with hand- 
made “undies” that take off, the toy 
soldiers with removable heads and de- 
tachable muskets, the miniature yachts, 
and all the other splendid toys intended 
for the rich little children of the Champs 
Elysées and the Faubourg I readdressed 
and posted down to the slum babies, 
I only wish I could have been there whea 
they woke—the slum babies I mean. Of 
course there must have béen wailing and 
gnashing of teeth by the rich infants on 
receiving penny jumping jacks and peg 
tops, and in some cases nothing at all, 
but. they have so many other things to 
console themselves with that their 
disappointment doesn’t amount to very 
much, 

I was so pleased with myself that I 
stood up and patted “me” on the back 
and jumped for joy; rather a silly thing 
to do in an aeroplane, and I finished by 
toppling off the machine and fell down, 
down, down—it was a horrid sensation, 
worse than when you fly down the third 
dip on the switchback at Magic City, 
worse than when you dream you are 
floating downstairs. Luckily I “ fell soft ” 
like a cat and didn’t hurt myself a bit. 
Talking of dreams one might possibly 
imagine I’d dreamed all this, but I 
didn’t. 

Proof positive. As I write I’m wear- 
ing the big cabochon emerald ring that 
ought to have gone to Cavalieri, only I 
addressed it to PRISCILLA. 


Stewart Dawson & Company Ltd. 


73, 75, 77, 79, 81 Regent Street, London, W. 


Diamond Cluster 
Platinum Setting 
6:10 


THE SELECTION OF GEM RINGS AT 
Stewart Dawson & Company’s Establishments 
is the most inclusive obtainable, the prices 
ranging from 30/-. Through our economical 
methods cf manufacturing, buying and selling 
for Cash, these prices are far below those 
of any othcr house for equal quality. :: :: 


Finest Brilliants, 
Ruby and Pearls 
£8:10:0 


each 


Finest Quality Lrilliants and Pearl, 
£35 :0:0 


each 


CATALOGUES 
sent Post Free. 


Finest Brilliants, Pearls, Sapphires 
and 


£10 


XMAS GIFTS. 


‘95 to 50 per cent. 
below usual prices.” 
—Daily Telegraph 


Diamond Cluster 
Whole Pearl Centre 


£7:0:90 


ral yy 
— 
a Se 
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Opals A aA 
- 10 :0 Finest Brilliants, Rubies and Opal 
Peary es Finest Brilliants £25:0:0 
and Emeralds each 


BEST VALUE 


Finest Brilliants, 
Pearl and Emerald 


£27 :10:0 


Finest Quality Brilliants and Emeralds £6530 : O each 
CITY & HEAD ESTABLISHMENT : 


THE TREASURE HOUSE, HATTON GARDEN, LONDON, E.C. 
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XMAS GIFTS. 


“Price represents 
actual worth, not 
exorbitant profit” 
—Lveniny Standard 


Tinest Quality Brilliants and Pcarls 
£85 :0:0 


each 


SELECTION 
on Approval. 
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SHOOTING AND SPORTS HATS 


E are Now Showine a Splendid Variety for 

Ladies and Gentlemen, and our ever-increasing 
business has induced us to open up the Upper Part 
of our premises. ‘There is a Special Room where 
we are showing all our Newest Shapes. It is 
reached by an “Elevator” from the Shop. 


A good Selection sent on approval on receipt of Trade Reference. 


THE Illustrated Catalogue of Autumn Fashions sent Post Free. VELOUR 
‘* NEWBURY.” TYROLESE. 


SCOTTS utp. 1, OLD BOND ST., PICCADILLY, W. 
ea 


| SHOOLBRED'S Gazz 


MOTORING CASES 


for Ladies. 


Flat Shape Wide Opening Ladies’ Monitor - Shaped 
Bag, in Elk Morocco. Size Attaché Case, made in 
10 in. X 9 in. deep, gilt polished Roan, Lined Silk, 
frame, 8 fittings, including fitted with expanding pockets, 


Brushes, Mirror, as illustration. Size 
Flask, &c. 30/- 10in. x 8in. x 7in. deep 21/- 
| Very practical and useful. SPLENDID VALUE. | 


TOTTENHAM . COURT . ROAD — LONDON . W. 


ANY wear] | | AQUASGUTUM 


ALL-WOOL WATERPROOF. By Appointment 
H.M. the King. 
SHOOTING, MOTORING, TRAVEL- 
: i LING and SPORTING COATS, ready 


for immediate wear. 


FOR 
CONCERTS, 
THEATRE, 
DINNERS, 
BRIDGE, 
OPERA, 
DANCES, 
MOTORING, 
GOLFING | : eo 
GYCLING, Mp\ SPORTING 
RINKING, tae 
WINTER i Wel hit Specialité. 
SPORTS . i 
WEAR. 


Tre LADY MADCAP 3, 
4./IT 5/6 


In Beautiful Satin Duchesse for | In Charming Silk Panne Velvet, for 
Evening Wear. Indoor and Outdoor. 

In Self Colours, ee in delicately In All Colours, including Saxe, .Royal, = 

combined effects: Grey, Brown, Navy, Moss, Black, “ ” : 

Ivory, Purple, Navy, Emerald, Pink, Purple, and in Two - Toned Com- Lie ere Ere eee 

Sky, Saxe, Royal, Tan, Black, Cinna- binations. 

mon, Mauve, Grey, etc., Two-Tone ——_—_———_ Please write for Patterns & 

Saxe, Ditto Purple, Steel and Saxe, These can be reversed when motoring, Catalogue “I” to the Sole y 

Two-Tone Old Rose. and the flap lowered to protect the neck. Makers : AQUASCUTUM Ld. The “ Eiderscutum"’ Coat. 


ALL EVENING SHADES IN STOCK. A BEAUTIFUL 1 00 


Can be crammed in your 
solecemsat inte || anenas Hier. || | | Recewr st. EIDERSCUTUM 


Can be obt i 

PETER ROBINSON, LTD. PE ee CO., LTD., LONDON. LONDO Sa Ta ED ees 
JENNER ‘se co., EDINBURGH. W. The lightest and warmest all-wool wrap _over- 
Sole Proprietors :—BURNET & TEMPLE, LTD., 4, FITCHETT’S COURT, E.C. 5 et EEL eee Gs 
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A. SPLENDID IMPERIAL APPEAL. 


N Christmas Eve, 1814, a treaty 

was signed at Ghent by Great 

Britain and the United States 

which put an end to the last war 

between the British and American peoples. 
This Treaty of Ghent seemed to settle 
nothing in particular, for the questions of 
impressment and neutral rights which had 
led to the war were never mentioned. In 
reality, however, the treaty marked an 
epoch in the history of England and 
America, in the history of international 
peace, and in the history of civilisation. 
Never since that time has America warred 
their British cousins or vice versa. The 
century which has elapsed since this treaty 
has seen grave differences between. the 
two countries, but every one of these 
difficulties has yielded to treatment by 
conciliation and arbitration. The United 
States and England have, indeed, been the 
nursing mothers of international arbitration 
during the past century, and none have 


rendered greater services to the sacred 
cause of peace. 


* * * 


The explanation of this splendid period 

of peace lies in the fact that an 
imperious public opinion, both in England 
and America, demanded peace in 1814 
and has insisted on its being maintained 
ever since. To use a now-famous phrase, 
war between these two countries, related 
to one another by the ties of blood, com- 
mon language, civil and religious ideas, 
and traditions has become “ unthinkable.” 


owerful committees, as is well known, 
have been formed in England, the 
United States, and Canada for the adequate 


Lajayette, Dublin 


LORD GREY 


The president of the British committee for the celebration 
of the hundredth anniversary of peace among English- 
speaking peoples, whose appeal is announced on this page 


celebration of this hundred-years’ peace 
among English-speaking peoples whicu 
will be completed on Christmas Eve, 1914. 
The three national committees are repre- 
sentative of all that is best in the public 
life of the three countries. The British 
committee has recently issued an appeal 
for contributions to its centenary fund. 
For this a total sum of £60,000 is required, 
of which some £11,000 is already in hand. 
We hope that many readers of THE 
TATLER who realise the great importance 
of the coming celebration will write to 
the secretary of the British committee, 


189, Central Buildings, Tothill Street, 
Westminster, and ask for explanatory 


papers and copies of the appeal, and will 
then be moved to send handsome contri- 
butions in aid of this great work, which 
commands the enthusiastic support of the 
leaders of all political parties and religious 
sects in this country as well as America. 


“The commercial relations between 

England and the United States are 
already immense beyond computation, and 
they are likely still further to expand under 
the influence of the new tariff law and 
after the opening of the Panama Canal. 
A number of great British firms have 
already sent handsome contributions to 
the British centenary fund, and we hope 
that many others will take their place in 
supporting this movement, which has for 
its object the best interests of the British 
and American peoples and the furtherance 
of the peace of the world. Mr. Asquith 
and many other eminent men have given 
their unqualified approval to the scheme 
which Lord Grey and his lieutenants are 
so ably organising. 


OPE® BRADLEY 


“ EXQUISITE.” 


GRANDE 


HARTREUSE 


LIQUEUR 


GREEN 
AND 
YELLOW 


Jalors ® Breeches Makers 


By gees to H.M. 
Royal p the King 
Warrant of Spain. 


ELYSIAN ULSTER. 


ERFECTLY cutand balanced, possessing 

a distinctive style of its own ; made in our 

popular Peebles Fleece, sufficiently light for 

walking and warm enough for motoring, the 

Elysian Ulster is an ideal coat for town or 
country wear. 

Each garment produced is designed by H. 
Dennis Bradley, whose authority ensures its 
style. The new models originated by him 
this season are on view in both of our estab- 
lishments and are all made in graduated sizes 
in order that customers may try them on and 
judge of the different styles before placing 
their orders. 

The success of our business is due to our 


system we are in a position to employ the 
cleverest cutters in the trade and to 
supply the identical materials sold by 

.. other West End firms at nearly double 
~ the price for credit. 


Ulsters - - - from 4 guineas 

Slip Coats - - 3 ” 

Lounge Suits - 3 33 

Dress Suits - » §& ” 
Upon application we shall be pleased to forward our 
new catalogue dealing exhaustively with men’s dress 
in every phase. 


Gn both establishments our cutters are of the same high 
calibre Sa the materie/s and prices charged are Merial 


14 OLD BOND STREET, W, @ 
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SENSIBLE a [ESSEnomia™ 


CHRISTMAS 
PRESENTS 


Marshall’s 


UR various Departments offer un- 

equalled facilities for the selection of 
sensible Christmas Gifts at moderate prices. 
The spacious showrooms enable every cus- 
tomer to inspect each article thoroughly and 
in perfect comfort; there is no rush or crush 
in these lofty salons, where there is a place 
for everything—and everybody. Every article 


THE TATLER 


The Car that will suit your purpose. 


SK your friend 


ee ATT TTT OOO OTT 


worthily upholds our high reputation for the motorexpert 
value, which extends over a period of more ; ee 
than seventy years his opinion of 
Will you come and experience pleasurable ine MEE Soe 
i ome and e 1 : 
ie P P CAR, and he will tell you 
shopping f pel : Ran 
gf =o that for silence, flexibility, re- =, 
FON liability, economy of petrol, 
lightness on tyres, accessibility 
of engine, low cost of upkeep, 
= hill-climbing powers, it is with- = 
= out its equal. = 
A aeahe lene niteese = Lightness of steering and simphi- = 
structed solid leather Bag, = city of control make it the ideal = 
inner division capital Reliable Travelling Clock = = 
purse, and silver rims, in in silver mole Tether, = car for a lady. = 
usual colours, 6in. by 8in. folding case 4 inches = : : = 
21/- each. square. 24/9 each. Se Mr. Gerald Biss writes— = 
= “One of the neatest two-seaters = 
= I have ever been in.” = 
= = 
= Two Models— = 
= = 
= 1 5-20 h.p. = 
= and = 
= 20-30 h.p = 
— e e = 
Wace Pateeistee Cone = Any type of body can be fitted. = 
Compact Manicure Set in panion in cross - grained = = 
morocco leather-lined silk leather, lined moiré silk, a = = 
and made to roll up, ideal unique and thoroughly = Illustrated Brochure sent on application, or = 
for travelling. useful article, 5 by 34 ins. = we shall be pleased to send our demonstration = 
15/9 each. 28/6 each. = car to your house. = 
o = = 
: = = 8 8 46 = 
MARSHAIL-& || _ 
MARS = Sole Concessionnaires: = 
= THE HANS MOTOR CO., LTD. = 
| SNE i Ri = 4, Hans Road, LONDON, S.W. = 
» = Telephone : rr Telegrams : = 
LIMITED = 2566 Kensington. Workbench” London. = 
Vere Street and Oxford Street ae ate 
LONDON, W. = = 
By appointment to H.M. The King, HM. the Queen, = SNARE = 
.M, Queen Alexandra an .M. The Queen of Norway. I 
HM. Queen Alexandra and H.M. Th ory STH Rw. EUG 
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FASHIONABLE CREATIONS NOTABLE 
Theatre Wraps—Tango 


ae 


3 en 


i aimee ig 
SS Seal alas 
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PEAS 


Talbot Talbot \_ ( Harrods’ Studios 


A REDFERN WRAP A MARSHALL AND SNELGROVE MODEL A HARROD OPERA CLOAK 


Worn by Mile. Cora Laparcerie in Of satin charmeuse trimmed with Persian simulated Of an elusive shade of purple chiffon 
““Les Roses Rouges” at the Théatre gem embroidery, the sleeves and upper part of the velvet decorated with skunk and 
Renaissance corsage being of chiffon edged with diamanté Oriental tissue ribbon 


'_| MAISON LEWIS | = Y gS eco eC 
Harrods’ Studics HEAD-DRESS Harrods’ Studios 


A MODISH COIFFURE Showinnthenewest AN ARTISTIC HEAD-DRESS 
Enriched by a bird of paradise, dressed by treatment of os- The coiffure accepted by the smart Parisienne, 
Harrods preys and pearls dressed by Harrods 
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ARTISTS IN THE WORLD OF DRESS 


Toilettes—Coiffure Ornaments. 
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Dover Street Studios Manuel Dover Street Stusditos 


AN ERNEST MODEL A MARTIAL AND ARMAND TOILETTE A PAQUIN CREATION 


Of white charmeuse with a tunic of Of dark-blue ondoyante, the short tunic and part Of canary-coloured chiffon velvet 
gold lace veiled with black, sleeves of the bodice being of dark-blue net embroidered relieved with a handsome drapery 
and skirt hemmed with ermine in azalea-pink silk and diamonds of white net embroidered with silver 


a8 


2 Vandyck 


TWO LEWIS CHEF D’GUVRES A MARSHALL AND SNELGROVE HEAD-DRESS 


Emphasising the fascination of the Oriental splendour which prevails in Of black tulle and diamanté with a jewelled crane 
head-dresses feather 
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DRESSED FOR “THE PERUVIAN POM-POM.” 


Where she is dancing in ‘‘ Keep Smiling,’ the latest successful revue. ‘“‘ The Peruvian Pom-pom’’ is an acrobatic version of the tango admirably 
danced by Miss Monkman and Oy-Ra. It is unlikely that lady devotees of the tango will be obliged to adopt quite so divided a costume for 
ordinary ballroom purposes 


THE SPHERE AND TATLER 


Permanent 


Carbon Enlargements 


The proprietors have arranged to supply their readers with permanent Carbon 
enlarged photographs, and have pleasure in announcing particulars. 


The Carbon process gives absolutely permanent prints, which siaraenot ss i 
being produced by specially prepared pigments, can never fade. f 


Amateurs’ own Photographs, Portraits, Animal Studies, etc., | 
can all be dealt with under the Scheme, as well as many of | 
the photographs of interest which appear week by week in | 
‘The Sphere ’’ and ‘‘ The Tatler.”’ 

f 


COPYRIGHT. The pictures in ‘‘ The Sphere’ and ‘‘ The Tatler" 
are copyrighted, but the proprietors will obtain permission whenever 
possible for enlargements to be made. Information will be furnished 
on application. It should be noted that Portraits and other Photographs 
are the copyright of the Photographer when the sitting is a complimentary 
one, and such photographs should not be sent for enlargement without \ 
the Photographer's permission. ie 


NU a nee co SNE Sah eee ees | 


No extra charge is made for Portrait 
Groups up to four figures. 


The Carbon is the most artistic of all photographic processes, and possesses the great advantage over all others that pictures may be obtained ina large variety of tints :— 
For Portraiture a Sepia Tone is recommended; Sea Studies can be printed in a beautiful Sea-green Tone; Children's Portraits can be printed in Bartolozzi Red; Landscapes, 
Animal Studies, ete., can be printed in a rich Photographic purple. When ordering please state in which colour the enlargement is to be made, 


These artistic enlargements 


THE SPHERE & TATLER measure 12in.X10in. mounted upon plate- COUPON 


(Which must be cut out and sent with order.) 


sunk mounts measuring 20 in. X15 in. 


Permanent 
Carbon Enlargements PRICE 10/6 Address (in full) 


must not be confused with 
the Cheap Bromide Enlargements 
so largely advertised. 2 copies from same negative, 18/6 
3 copies from same negative, £1 5 6 


Post free in the United Kingdom. Dlaeaemalee 


photographs, printed in.. 


Colour, for which I enclose race 


to be addressed to Dept, ©. THE SPHERE & TATLER, LTD., 6, Great New Street, Fetter Lane, London, E.C,  heaues and Postal Orders to be crossed “London 


County and Westminster Bank,’’ Temple Bar Branch. 
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THE TATREER 


The “BRITANNIC” 


PATENT EXPANDING WATCH BRACELET. 
The Queen of Watch Bracelets, 


Has made an unrivalled reputation and is acknowledged to be the best of all. 


SAFE, STOCKED 
canronr. A 
DURABLE. “4) coop 
2 CLASS 
BEST ane =e JEWELLERS 
ie = 


MANY DESIGNS. ALL WIDTHS. PRICES from £4 10 O 


Its durability has been tested by opening and closing (by 
machine) 100,000 times. It remained perfect. Its extreme 
flexibility makes it the most comfortable bracelet in wear. 


Before purchasing a Watch Bracelet try ona ‘‘ BRITANNIC.” 
They are the most durable and will give the greatest lasting 
satisfaction, and are the best value. The Bracelet is fully 
guaranteed for four years. In 9 ct., 15 ct., and 18 ct., with 
watches of various grades, plain and Gem Set; also in 
Platinum, and Platinum and Gold. There are various 
designs in the best taste. ‘All widths from jth inch. 


The most successful Watch Bracelet ever invented. 


SEE THAT THE NAME “BRITANNIC,” AND PATENT 
No. 24396/06 ARE ENGRAVED INSIDE THE BRACELET. 


Highest Quality, Lever Movements. 


| _— 
|) WATCH BRACELETS 
| 


WARRANTED TIMEKEEPERS. 


||| 25, OLD BOND STREET, W., and 62 & 64, LUDGATE HILL, F.C. 


Selections sent at 
our risk & expense 


Special Designs 
Free. 


“Perfect Safety” 
Self-fitting 


In Gold, from £65 
all Platinum, from 

$ or set with 
Gems, from £25 


— 


= —a 


| TOTTENHAM: COURT: ROAD—LONDON ‘W 


SHOOLBRED'S 


Men’s Fur and Fur-lined 


GLOVES. 


33. Men's Tan and Slate 43. Men's one Dome” Egal | | 
Doeskin, lined Seamless Buck,."’ In Slate and Tan, | 
Wool. One Dome lined Beaver 

fastener. 8/9 throughout. 21/- 


27. Men's Bronze ~ 


White 29. Men’s Beaver Nutria 
Coat” Gauntlets, Gauntlets, lined 
Lined Fur. 35/- Lambskin. 70/- 


GRANDE-:MAISON:DE:BLANC | 


LONDON, W. 
62, NEW BOND STREET. 


PARIS. 
6, BOULEVARD DES CAPUCINES. 
(No Branch in America). 


CANNES. 
43, RUE D’ANTIBES. 
(Winter). 


Table @ Bed Linen, Handkt’s, etc. 


Woven by Hand on our own Looms. 


LADIES’ 


LOUVET Fréres, Proprietors. 


LINGERIE 


O. BOYER, Director, formerly of New York. 
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WISHING YOU THE COMPLIMENTS OF THE SEASON 


A delightful study of three little Pekinese. 


Drawn by Louis Wain 


NOW ON SALE. 


Winter's Pie. 


A MOST EXTRAORDINARY 
SHILLINGSWORTH. 


Contains Stories and Pictures by the Leading 
Authors and Artists. 


STORIES BY— 


Harry Graham 
R. S. Hooper 
Keble Howard 
Arthur Lambton 


G. B. Burgin 

Egerton Castle 

Lt.-Col. Newnham-Davis 
Walter Emanuel 

Athol Forbes Sir Henry Lucy 

H. Hamilton Fyfe Barry Pain | 
Tom Gallon | 


DRAWINGS BY— 


Chris Heaps 

S. Hebblethwaite 
L. Raven-Hill 

A. E. Horne 

E. Huskinson 
Charles Ince 
Gunning Kinz 
Arthur Lee 
Harry Low 
Savile Lumley 
Wilmot Lunt 

J. McWilson 
Thomas Maybank 
A. Wallis Mills 
Hawley Morgan 
Norman Morrow 
Nibs 


Mostyn T. Pigott 
William Le Queux 

W. Pett Ridge 

Ethel and Adrian Ross 
George R. Sims 

J. Ashby-Sterry 


Will Owen 
Charles Pears 
Bertram Prance 
Frank Reynolds 
W. Heath Robinson 
Harry Rountree 
Tony Sarg 

E. H. Shepard 
G. L. Stampa 

G. E. Studdy 
Charles Sykes 
Lance Thackeray 
J. H. Thorpe 
Louis Wain 
Godfrey Wilson 
Lawson Wood 
Starr Wood 


Mabel Lucie Attwell 
Lewis Baumer 
George Belcher 

H. M. Brock 

Fred Buchanan 
Dudley Buxton 
Hilda Cowham 
Charles Crombie 
Hesketh Daubeny 
T. C. Dugdale 
Harold C. Earnshaw 
Charies Folkard 
Charles Grave 
Dudley Hardy 

John Hargrave 
Charles Harrison 
John Hassall 


THE PUBLISHER HAS NO COPIES LEFT, 
SO IF YOU SEE IT—BUY IT. 


On Sale at all Newsagents, Booksellers, and at the Railway Bookstalls. 


ONE SHILLING NET. 


Published by THE SPHERE & TATLER, Ltd., Great New St., ae 


SHOOLBRED'S 
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Our Latest Model 


(In 3 sizes). 


THE BOURTON. 
(LINED SATIN.) 


A smart Costume in heavy Coat- 
ing Serge, Navy or Black. 
Coat made in newest design; 
with folded Ribbon Sash round 
waist, finished with bow of black 
satin with long ends and tassels. 
Well cut two-piece _ skirt, 
gathered back. 


59/6 


THE BOURTON. 


TOTTENHAM + COURT * ROAD—LONDON °: W. | 


Printed by Eyre & Sportiswoope, Ltp., His Majesty's Printers, at East Harding Street, London, E.C., and Published Weekly by THE SpHere & TaTLER, Litp., Great New Strect 
2 London, E,C,—November 17, 1913, Entered as Second-class Matter at the New York (N.Y,) Post Office, 1903, } : : 
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Swans 


The Leading West End Merchants. 
REGENT STREET & PICCADILLY, LONDON, W. 


Ltd. 


T.P.8.—E.P.N.S. Shell Butter Dish 
and Knife, 2/114 
Better Quality, 5/11 


ALIEN, 

E.P.N.S. Tart 
§ Server, 1/05 

6 for 5/11 
Write for list of 
similar articles. 


T.P. 1. — Vanity 
Bag, in Black,Navy, 
Green, Brown, 
Violet Morocco 
Leathers, lined to 
match, Purse lined 
White Kid. Gilt Fit- 
tings, Brush, Comb, ~ 
Hair-pin Box, Puff 
Box, Scent Bottle, 
and Mirror, 23/6 


WRITE FOR CATALOGUE 
OF XMAS PRESENTS. 


T.P.4.— Electro Tea Pot, Queen Anne Style. Usual Price, 21/-, 
Special Price, 12/11. Sugar and Cream to match, 17/11 pair 


T.P. 3.—E.P.N.S. _ rs 
Sauce Stand with 
Sauce, 6/11 

3 for 20)- 


T.P. 6.—Gent’s Military Brushes in T.P. 5.—Silver- 


. Hall-marked Silver and Silver-mounted plated Chatelaine 
Comb, in handsome lined Case, 21/9 Cotton Holder, 


Torddy Glass 5 ae Single Initial free. Monogram 2/6 extra 3/11 


Spoon, 2/113, = 
12 for 52/6 


T.P. 9.—Fashionable Green Casserole Dish 


in E.P, Stand. Our Registered Pattern, 
14/11, 2 for 29/6 


T.P. 10.—E.P.N.S. Egg Cruet with Spoons, 
9/11. Exceptional Value 


_T.P. 11—E.P.N.S. Sardine 
Dish and Fork, 10/6, 2 for 20/- 


T.P. 12.—Solid Silver 
Tea Strainer and Stand 

complete, 21/9 
Ditto E.P.N.S., 5/6 


“ How to Dress 
and Furnish 
with Good 


Taste, Winter, 
1913,” Post 
Free onrequest 
on headed note- 
paper. 


T.P. 14.—Hal.- 

marked Silver 
Flower Vases— 
6 ins. high 7/67 
74 RA 10/6 ‘“—————"__ T.P. 13.—Case of 4 Hall-marked Silver Stag’s Head 


(0s 4e 18/9 Menu Holders, 12/11 


THE TATLER 


Illustrations (considerably reduced ‘in size), of High-class Solid Gold 


and 


Real Gem J 
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Solid Gold Bracelet. New Design, 1/18/6 
5-ct. Gold and Silk Fob Chain, 52/6 
O Mordan & Co.’s New Drop-action Pencil. 
Solid Gold, Plain, 18/6, Fancy Pattern, 21/-; 
Ditto Silver, Plain, 3/- 
Z.T. 4.—Aquamarine, Amethyst, or Peridot and whole 
Pear] Earrings, Wires or Screw fastenings, 75/- 
Z.T.5.—Solid Gold Child’s Bracelet. Padlock fastens 
in any link, 12/6, larger sizes, 15/6 and 18/6 
Z.T. 6.—Whole Pearl and Sapphire or Ruby Ear- 
rings. Wires, 55/-, Screws, 58/6 
Z.T. 7.—S. Mordan's New Design Gold and Silver 
laded Pocket Knife, 19/6 
Zaks Solid Gold Gent's Fob Chain, 37/6 
Z.T. 9.—Solid Gold Lucky Cat Charm, 17/6. With 
numerals 13 in centre instead, 15/- 
Z.T. 10,—15-ct. Gold Pearl and Peridot Brooch, 25/6 
Zeer ucky Solid Gold Charm, 15/= 
Z.T. 12.—Gold-set Peridot or Amethyst Brooch, 
12/6 ‘ 
Z.T.13.—Platinum on Solid Gold Safety Brooch, 
whole Pearl centre, 1/5/6 
Z.T.14.—Fine Diamond and Platinum on Fine Gold 
Brooch, 4/17/6. Special value 
olid Gold Lucky Spider-web Charm, 7/6 
Z.T. 16,—Fine Diamond and whole Pearl centre 
Platinum on Fine Gold Brooch, 57/6 
Z.T. 17.—Solid Gold Expanding Bracelet, Real 
Turquoise Matrix centre, 58/6 
Z.T. 18.—15-ct. Gold heavily-made Seal (copy of 
antique), 39/6 
Z.T. 19.—Solid Gold Fully Warranted Expanding 
Jewelled Lever Watch Bracelet, 5/18/6 
Z.T. 20.—Very Pretty Enamelled on Silyey Expanding 
Watch Bracelet. Special value, 2/10/- 
Z.T. 21.—Solid Gald Expanding Watch Bracelet, 
Jewelled Lever Moyement, Fully Warranted, Gold 
or White Dial. Special value, 4/7/6 


Z.T.25 


Solid Gold Bracelet, Hand-pierced, 47/6 
Special value Solid Gold Bracelets, “* Good 
“Happy Days,” “ Darling,”’ or “* Dearest,”’ 
other inscription to order, 21/- 


NN 


Z.T. olid Gold Toothpick, 8/6 

Z.T. 25.—Ivory and Gold Toothpick, 5/6 

Z.T. 26.—Gold Match Box, 37/6; Ditto Silver, 5/6 
ZT. —New-shape Heavy 15-ct. Gold Locket for 


Gentleman, 52/6 
Z.T. 28—Double Sovereign Purse, Solid Gold, 
72/6; Ditto Silver, 17/6 _ 
Z.T229 lid Gold Locket for 2 Photos., 21/- 
Z.T.. 30 Solid Gold Sovereign Purse, 32/6 ; Ditto 
Plain, 28/6 
Z.T. 31.—Small size Silver Watch Wristlet, Fully 
Jewelled, Lever Movement, Warranted, 55/- 
eed Pearl Necklet, Gold Snap, 4/17/6 
—Finest Diamonds, Smart Design, 10/17/6 
New Shape Fine Diamond Ring, 16/10/- 
—Diamond Cluster Ring, 16/10/+ 
-T. 36.—Diamonds mounted in Platinum, 27/10/- 
—Fine Quality Diamonds, 22/17/6 
Fine Diamonds mounted in Platinum,16/10/- 
39.—The New Shape Tonneau Wristlet Watch, 
15 Jewel, Lever Movement, Fully Warranted, 
Silver, 2/2/-, 9-ct. Gold, '75/-, 18-ct. gold, 4/15/- 
.T. 40.—Very Pretty Enamelled and Gold Necklet 
and Pendant, Set Real Pearls, 35/- 
-T. 41.—Diamond, whole Pearl and Pink Coral and 
Platinum Necklet. Special value, 24/15/- 
-T. 42.—Fine Diamond Necklet mounted in Plati- 
num, 17/10/- 
.T. 43.—Diamond and Sapphire and Solid Gold Ex- 
panding Bracelet. Special value, 5/18/6 
Z.T.44,—Gold Spider-web Necklet, Set Gems, 1/15/- 
Z.T. 45.—18.ct. Gold and Leather or Watered Silk 
Wristlet Watch, Fully Jewelled, Lever Move- 
ment, Warranted, 7/15/- 
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THE TATEER 


LIMITED 


invite. a. VISIT? OF INSPECTION ‘to 


view the Comprehensive Collection of Models 
now being shown in the 


COSTUME 
SALON. 


Dainty Designs in 
Evening Dresses 
Party Frocks 
Restaurant Gowns 
and Theatre Wraps 


in Newest Colourings 
at Special Prices. 


The ‘ JOSEPHINE” 


Smart Evening Wrap in Rose Satin Brocade, edged 
with Natural Marabout, and finished with Tassels. 
The style is our own design, and can be worn tight, 
as shown in sketch, or left with long ends. Stocked 


in Saxe, Purple, Pale 
Blue, White, and Black. —" High-class 
Bree. ¢ i Dressmaking 


= 29/11 1 


wh 


a 
\ ) Speciality. 


Post Free. 


THE “JOSEPHINE” 


Price 29/1 1 Post Free. 


py 


oN 


4 
THE “LUCILLE” 


Evening Gown in Satin and 
Ninon. The Bodice has smart 


Touchings of fine Cream Lace, 


THE “YVONNE” 


Pretty Gown in softWhite Satin 
with Overdress in Black Shadow 
Lace. The Bodice of Ninon 
i and Lace is edged with Opal 

THE “JARDINE” Beads sncanisted Be a Sash 
Dainty Evening Gown in 2 Flame Tulle. Can be had in 
Chartreuse Colour Brocaded Sete Rosse gute nals Ble: 
Crépe. The Bodiceand Drapery Puy i Gas ’R GEE, an 
on skirt are of Crépe Ninon ey ey rey, cee eng Black, 
lined with Silver-studded Chif- With White or Black Lace 


fon. Can be had in White, Overdress. 


Pink, Pale Blue, Saxe, Cerise, : / 
Nasenandsbarnak Price ... 63 = Post Free. 


Price ... 55/9 Post Free. 


To Special Measures, 
10/6 extra. 


To Special Measures, 
10/6 extra. 
Postage extra for Foreign and 
Colonial Orders, but an allowance 
of 6d. in the £ is made towards 
the cost. 


Sidney Place 
Wardour Street | 


and is overdraped with Ninon. 
The tunic and skirt are also of 
Ninon, edged with Opal Beads 
and finished at waist with Satin 
Belt and Rosebuds. Can be 


had in all the latest colourings. 


Price 39/1 1 Post Free. 


To Special Measures, 
10/6 extra. 


SHOP BY POST 


All Purchases sent Post 
Free to any address with= 
in the United Kingdom 
on receipt of remittance 


aN with order, fi 


LEICESTER SQUARE, 
LONDON, W.— 
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WALPOLE BROS. 14 


89& 90, NEW BOND ST., W. 
Ladies’ Outfitting & Blouse Dept. 
NEW SHOWROOMS, FIRST FLOOR. 


Exclusive and Original Creations in Lingerie, Blouses 
Infants’ Outfits, etc. 


b] 


USEFUL 
XMAS 
GIFTS. 


Attractive Blouses 
for present wear. 


No. 294. 


Smart Blouse 
in thick White 
Pyjama Silk. 


Price 1 9/1 1 


In White Es 
Washing Satin. (Pw 
‘ 
Price 25/2 Ss 
In White and 
Coloured 
Crépe de Chine. 


Price 29/6 


In Satin 
Meteor, any 
shade. 


Price 29/6 


Illustrated Catalogue 
of Lingerie, Blouses, 
and Infants’ Outfits 
sent post free on 
application. 


For ALL who love Artistic Things. 


THE ARCHITECTURAL REVIEW 


A Magazine of Architecture and Decoration, 
Edited by MERVYN E. MACARTNEY, M.A., F.S.A., F.R.I.B.A. 
Contains Each Month SIXTEEN LARGE PLATES (Printed like 
Photogravures), illustrating Famous Architecture Abroad, Country 


Seats with Garden Views, New Public Buildings, Town Houses and 
Country Mansions, Sculpture, Furniture, Objets d’Art, &c., &c- 


Published Monthly. Price 1/- net. 
TECHNICAL JOURNALS, Ltd., Caxton House, Westminster, S.W. 
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MODEL No. 587. 
The smartest half-guinea Corset made, and quite the 
newest shape. The new “Free-Hip-Bone,"’ extremely 
low bust, Empire top, six hose supporters. Sizes 20 to 
or average figures. 


Price Hn Coutil 10/6 post free. 


_ MODEL No. 941. 
A beautiful new “Free-Hip-Bone”’ 
extreme low bust that will appeal irresistibly to ladies of 


Model, with the 


Admits of the most fashionable draping effects. 
In sizes 20 to 30. For average figures. 


Price 21/9 post free. 


fashion. 


EE SNEWr CE REE-E1P- 
BONE” Models of Royal 


Worcester Corsets possess that 


ABSOLUTE  FLEXIBIEITY 


which makes them Perfect, even 
for the extreme 


“ TANGO” 
GLIDE 


ey 


OU will never know corset com- 

fort in the dance until you 
wear Royal Worcester Corsets. 
The prevailing corset vogue of 
absolute flexibility, introduced by 
the new ‘“ Free-Hip-Bone” Models 
gives the lover of the dance 
what she has always longed for— 
a corset that will gently “hold her 
figure in lines of perfect youthful- 
ness, and respond faithfully to every 
movement, permitting even the ex- 
treme “ Tango” glide without the 
least discomfort. 


We illustrate a selection of these 
new ‘ Free-Hip-Bone”’ models, and 
if you will only go to your nearest 
agent’s and try on a pair, you will 
see that they are just what you have 
been longing for. Note the very 
low—almost belt-like—bust of these 
models. “Ihe top of- the corset 
vanishes into the line of the figure ; 
there is no unsightly ridge to reveal 
its presence, but the uncorseted effect 
is retained, no matter how much you 
stoop about. - Instead of throwing 
the corset off with a sigh of relief at 
night, as you did the old harness- 
like styles, you are sorry to part with 
it, for it has given you such support 
all day. 

In the new “ Free-Hip-Bone” 
models of Royal Worcester Corsets, 
there are no bones or gores crossing 
over the hips to impedefree movement 
of the hip-bone, and no rubbing or 
pressure upon delicate parts. 


For the Dance 


ro 


| 
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MODEL No. 666. 


An ultra- fashionable shape with the new “Free-Hip- 

one '’ feature, which dispenses with any gores, seams, or 

steels, over the wearer's hip-bone. Extremely low bust, 
six hose supporters. For slender figures. 


Price in fancy Coutil 16/11 post free. 


MODEL No. 862. 


The latest Paris ideas are expressed in this beautiful 


* Free- Hip-Bone "’ Model. as extreme low bust, 
giving the fashionable uncorseted effect. Six hose 
supporters. For average figures. Sizes 20 to 30, in Coutil, 


Price 21/9 post free. 
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The True Cult of the Beauty of Face: 


A DISTINCTION TO REMEMBER. 


HE reader who remembers her Dickens will recall the Old Ship’s 
Instrument Maker, Solomon Gills, in “ Dombey and Son,” and 
his quaint reflections on the passing of old ways. “As I said 
just now,” he mused, “the world has gone past me. I don’t 

blame it, but I no longer understand it. Tradesmen are not the same 
as they used to be, apprentices are not the same, business commodities 
are not the same. Seven-eighths of my stock is old-fashioned. Iam an 
old-fashioned man in an old-fashioned shop, in a street that is not the same 
as I remember it. I have fallen behind the time, and am to old to catch 
it again.” 

Solomon Gills was a philosopher, and at peace with the world, 
although it had passed him by. Not he so foolish as to try to sweep back 
with the broom of disappointment the huge waves of progress, the 
achievements of modernity, the great advancement that scethed about 
him. 


When Mme. Helena Rubinstein first introduced in London her new, 
epoch-making, scientific beauty-treatments she was received with open 
arms as the herald of anew era—the era of accomplishment in beauty- 
making. Year after year since, and season after season, some new 
improvement, some new important treatment, some valuable new method, 
some new specific has been put to her credit. Always studying, always 
searching for something better; travelling here and there, incessantly on 
the qui vive for more perfect means, more perfect results. Take the 
trouble to look round you. Can you find anyone more indefatigable, 
more thorough, more progressive, more successful in this great task of 
“ Beauty-making”’ ? 


In due time the critics trailed along. It is an axiom that no success 
can be sweepingly complete without them. " But in this particular instance 
the critics had axes of their very own to grind. Like Solomon Gills, they 


were dealing in things that the world has outgtown, but, unlike, Solomom 
Gills, they did not realise the crude fact. 

When the wonders of electricity became known and, harnessed, found 
valuable application in scientific face treatments, they were up in arms. 
What was to become of their pastes and powder and patches which had 
hitherto been enjoying a measure of vogue? Electricity and vibration— 
no! They would have none of them. Little they realised that the: 
mysterious fluid is everywhere about us, whether they would have it or 
not; the mysterious fluid that wanted but intelligent harnessing to become: 
a loyal servitor. Little they realised that all life is vibration, and when it 
ceases life itself is ebbing away. 

And there are a hundred and one other instances of triumphs in. 
modern Beauty Culture which their stagnant attitude would have cried. 
down. 


Fortunately the intelligence of the public generally outpaces those- 
who .assume its unintelligence. To this intelligence the wisdom of 
Mme. Rubinstein’s progressive methods of producing, restoring, and, 
preserving good looks can never fail to commend itself. — 


Having just returned from one of her periodical voyages to Con- 
tinental countries for the study and investigation of new treatments and 
spccialities, Mme. Rubinstein comes again before her friends provided 
with a number of scientific methods and preparations of which she has. 
succeeded in obtaining exclusive control and which are astounding in the 
beautifying results they produce. 

These novelties, added to Mme. Rubinstein’s former “ Beauty Reper- 
tory,” represent such an abundant variety of ways and means that no. 
woman need suffer any longer the inconvenience and bitter disappoint- 
ment of imperfection of features, complexion, or skin texture. 


WRINKLES. 


The frowning furrows between the eyebrows, the 
lines from nose to mouth, these and other lines in 
the face can be permanently obliterated. 


SUPERFLUOUS HAIRS. 


By a new exclusive method of electrolysis several 
hairs can be simultaneously destroyed, without pain, 
without trace of puncture, and permanently. 


IMPERFECT EYES. 


Bagginess of the eyelids and crow’s-feet can be 
remedied in a few sittings, and even the appearance 
of the eye generally greatly improved. 


THE CHEEKS. 


When they are emaciated, or sunken, they can be 
levelled and made plump; when sagging and loose, 
they can be lifted and their aged appearance corrected. 


REDNESS OF NOSE. 


This annoying affection is treated according to 
the intensity of the redness by three separate 
methods. Normal colour is restored unfailingly. 


LOSS OF HAIR. 


Falling of the hair can be stopped and the growth 
wonderfully promoted by special high-frequency 
treatment, which is agreeable as’it is effective. 


PIMPLES AND BLACKHEADS. 


The face is freed from these beauty - marring 
complaints by several methods which are new and 
astonishing. 


ENLARGED PORES. 


This blemish, as well as coarseness and greasiness 
of the skin, is remedied by balsamic applications, which 
completely modify and beautify the skin's texture. 


OBESITY. 


VEIN MARKS. 


Congested facial blood-vessels or tiny red ‘‘ vein: 
marks,’’ due generally to faulty circulation, are- 
removed in one or two sittings. 


BIRTH MARKS. 


Moles, warts, and disfiguring birthmarks are: 
removed permanently without leaving any tell-tale- 
marks, and painlessly. 


MOTTLED COMPLEXIONS. 


By scientific treatment the most defective- 


complexion is restored to its natural pure 
colouring. ay 
DOUBLE CHINS. 
Virst a diminution and then a _ complete. 


dissipation of the fat under the chin is effected! 
in a marvellous manner. 


Complying with the continued demand of a great number of her clients, Madame Rubinstein has 
installed a perfect equipment of the latest scientific accessories for the treatment and care 
of embonpoint by a new special method which requires no dietary régime, no drugs, no 


exercise. 


Astonishing results have been accomplished by this absolutely harmless treatment, 


one single sitting alone showing in many cases a net loss of over one pound in weight. 


Madame Rubinstein’s motto is: Beauty through Science. 
in the profession as it is practised by her. 


There is no room for amateurishness 
Scientific exactitude is the solid foundation stone 


upon which are based all treatments practised at her Maisons de Beauté Valaze, and all 
preparations which she supplies for home treatment to those of her clients who are unable 


to be treated at her establishment. 


Madame Rubinstein is obliged to point out the obvious 


necessity of arranging for consultations, which are always gratuitous, well in advance of the 
dates upon which treatments may be desired to be had. 


All correspondence should be addressed : 


The Secretary, Mme. HELENA RUBINSTEIN, 24, Grafton St., London, W. 


Paris Address: 255, Rue Saint Honoré. 
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John Barker & Company Ltd. 


THE TATLER 


SPECIALISTS in FUR COATS & MOTOR COATS 


No. 740. 
Fur Coat (as illustration), in fine 
Seal Coney with Stole Collar of 
Real Fitch. 
Price 83 Gns. 
In Real Seal Musquash without 


Collar. 
Price 24 Gans. 


In Real Musquash with Stole 
Collar of Real Fitch. 

Price 25 Gns. 
In Real Seal Musquash with 
Stole Collar of Real Sable. 

Price $5 Gns. 


BARKERS’ FUR COATS 


BARKERS 


are the largest 
Retailers of 


FURCOATS 


in London 


\ j}/ 
\ / 


BEST VALUE in LONDON \ 


Fur Coat (as illustration), in Real 
Russian Ermine and Real Broadtail, 
no! Caracul. 


Price 185 Gans. 


a aall No. 200. 


Fur Coat (as illustration), in Real Black 
Ponyskin. 
Price 74 Gns. 
In Best Musquash Coney. 
Price 9 Gns. 


STYLES 
alwayscorrect 
PRICES 


extremely 
Moderate 


No, 330. 


Fur Coat (as illustration), 
in Musquash Coney and 
Natural Fitch. 

Price 15 Gns. 
In Real Seal Musquash 
and Natural Fitch. 

Price 40 Gns. 


No. 220. 


Fur Coat (as illustration), 
in fine Seal Coney 
(Standard Quality). 
Price 33 Gns. 
In Real Black Ponyskin. Price 83 Gns. 
In Real Seal Musquash. Price 16 Gns. 
In Real Sealskin. Price 45 Gans. 


BARKERS make a special study of Fur-lined Coats and 


Motor 


Coats of every 


description. Value unsurpassed. 


CATALOGUE OF FUR COATS ON APPLICATION. 


JOHN BARKER & Cim. KENSINGTON HIGH STREET LONDON WwW 
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He Il — pyickins gJones — 


——COVETABLE CHRISTMAS GIFTS — 


NEW CHEAP MODEL. 
Wheel Focussing Adjustment. 


21 in. Object Glass. 
x 8 Magnificaticn. 


£5 zs 
In solid Leather Sling Case. ie eee Pearl and 
uminium — with 
Suita b 1 e £o r Lorgnette Handle 29/6 
ne a Ditto, without handle 25/- 
Mas aM : 
New Year Gifts. A 162.—Useful Glasses, 


Black Leather with 
Aluminium mounts 18/6 


A 163.—Moire Matinée Baz, con- 
taining Gilt Mounted and Mother 
A 167.—Enamelled of Pearl Opera Glasses, Mirror, 
Puff Case, and space for handker- 


Lorgnette Handle, chief, in Black, Navy, Grey, 
: Purple, and Champagne 29/6 


Opera Glasses with 


in various dainty 
shades. Complete 


with bag. 23/- 


“THE VOIGTLANDER 


New Pocket 


Tourist Camera, 
£4 10 O complete. 
t plate or 9 x 12 c.m. for plates or 


Dickins & Jones 


A 164.—Matinée Bag, in several 
: bs have one of 


shades of leather, containing Opera 


Glasses to match, also 

Mirror and Puff case 27/6 the largest A : 

Navy, Grey, Purple, & Champagne. and finest fi 
selections of GF 


ra! 


Fancy Goods 


iF eu ; 
| hee toetrpts 
in London. ¥ be Fs ead 
Prismatic KS 
Binoculars 
Extra light model, giving enhanced 
Stereoscopic effect. A 166.—Enamelled Opera 
x 6 Magnification, £6 Glasses in various shades 
x 8 Magnification, £7 in small leather 18 A 165.—Theatre Bag, Embroidered Moire, con- 
4 case - (2 a /- taining Opera Glasses, useful folding Fans, 
Also in Mother of Pearl. i Mirror, Puff Case, etc., in several shades 49/6 
Catalogue and full particulars post free on 


application, 


VOIGTLANDER & SON, DICKINS & JONES wn. Regent St. London W. 


12, Charterhouse Street, 
Holborn Circus, E.C. 


JUST ISSUED. 


The LADY SUNDAY SCHOOL TEACHER’S COMPANION 


THE KINGS PRINTERS’ CENTRAL REFERENCE BIBLE. 
Printed in Ruby Type. ENCLOSED IN A CARRIER SATCHEL. Price 5/= net. 


The Bible is bound in French Seal, with round corners and red under gold edges. The Carrier Satchel is Satinette lined, and is 
fitted with q sliding handle. 


A PERFECT BIBLE AND CARRIER. 
LONDON: EYRE & SPOTTISWOODE (Bible Warehouse), RETAIL OF ALL BOOKSELLERS. 


Ltd., 33, Paternoster Row, E.C. 
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| THE GIFT THAT IS SURE 


TO BE APPRECIATED. 


No other gift is so likely to be treasured and 
valued as a useful Gift, and if one only combines 
the additional qualities of beauty, convenience, and 
durability, there can be nothing more desirable than 


® 


THE. TALE R 


—SWA 


FoURP 
PR. 


which embodies every quality one can wish for. 


Standard Pattern 


Rolled Gold Bands, 
14/65 


FOR A GIFT.—More thought should be given to the 
pattern of the holder than the point. The salesman is able 
to select a suitable nib from a sample steel pen, on a 
specimen of the handwriting, 


MABIE, 


G Remember that it costs but 4d. or 6d. to post a “Swan” 
to any part of the world. What could form a more suitable 
remembrance? 


= = aes - : = 


MAGNESIA 


for 


ACIDITY OF THE STOMACH, HEARTBURN, | 
HEADACHE, GOUT and INDIGESTION. 


SAFEST AND MOST EFFECTIVE | 
APERIENT FOR REGULAR USE. 


' WISANOVIN 
auosaNNIG 


Catalogue free on request. 


Safety Pattern 3c, 


Safety Pattern 
Silver chased, 42/- 
Rolled Gold, 45/- 


Other Prices, 10/6 to £20 


Sold by Stationers and Jewellers. 


TODD & CO., 79 & 80, High Holborn, London, W.C 


BRANCHES —3%8, Cheapside, E.C. : 954, Regent St., W., LONDON 73, Exchange St.. MANCHESTER ; 10, Rue Neuve, BRUSSELS; 


Brentano's 37, Ave. de'l'Opera, PARIS; and at NEW YORK and CHICAGO. 


Se. FRANK 
acc, COOPER’S 
“ OXFORD” 


MARMALADE 


THE ORIGINAL AND ONLY ‘‘ OXFORD.” 


SAMPLE JAR free on reccipt of 34. 
Frank Cooper, Oxford. 


stamps for postage, 
Kindly mention name of your Grocer. 


A Late Meal 


TH “R 


THE WOR|D'S 
BEST, ECONOMIC &HYGIENIC 


ANTHRACITE 


STOVE 


WITH ORIGINAL- SAFETY-REGULATOR 


a 


VWAATLLIEL! 


New DeEsIGns 


REDUCED PRICES 


CATALOGUES & DESCRIPTIVE [ISIS 
RREE 


SUPERB. 


THE loNDON WARMING &VENTIIATING @ [TD. 


WMAN STREET, LONDON, 


after the dance, the theatre 
or whist drive, should be 
something that soothes 
and induces sleep Alco- 
holic stimulants disturb 
the natural rest and fail 
to nourish. The ideal 
supper should be easily 
digested and provide 


nourishment. Full benefit 
is assured by taking the 
“Allenburys” Diet which 
is a partially prediges ed 
combination of rich milk 
and whole wheat —the 
vital food elements. 
Made in a minute— 
add boiling water only. 


Large Sample will be sent for 3d. stamps. 


Of Chemists 
1/6 & 3/- 


per tin. 


Allen & HanburysLtd.Lombard St.London 
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B In Every Xmas 
m Stocking x. 


Slip it in along with the candy, the orange, and 
the little toys. 


If it has not already made cleaning the teeth a 
treat instead of a task for your children, a Santa 
Claus endorsement will give it just the right 
introduction. 


Give it to them this year and they will ask for it 
next—and many times in between. Sound teeth, 
better health and better looks will be the result. 


And if the stocking is for an “ eight-year-old” or under 
you'll be glad to have ‘‘ The Jungle Pow-Wow "—our 
nursery jingle with funny animal pictures in colours that 
have delighted thousands of children all over the world. 


Colgate’s Ribbon Dental Cream properly cleans and 
polishes the teeth. Its regular use night and morning is 


a long step toward ‘* Good Teeth—Good Health.” 


Get a tube of Ribbon Dental Cream where 
you buy toilet articles, and write us for the 
Pow-wow Book. We will be glad to mail 


it to you free—with our Christmas greetings. 


COLGATE & CO. ecsssinses 06 


(Dept. W.) 46, Holborn Viaduct, London, E.C. 


Makers of the famous Colgate Shaving Stick 
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